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BETTER  THAN  PEARLS  contains  only  such  pieces  as  by 
a  careful  examination  of  both  words  and  music  are  found  to  be  useful 
in  all  gospel  meetings. 

Thanks  are  tendered  to  those  who  have  so  liberally  contributed  to 
its  pages  treasures  both  new  and  old. 

Hoping  our  efforts  may  help  on  the  tide  of  sacred  song  here  below, 
and  that  we  may  join  with  you  in  singing  the  great  "new  song"  above. 
We  are  respectfully  yours, 

J.  E.  White. 
C.  W.  Stone. 
A.  B.  Oyen. 
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No.  1. 


Crown  Him  Lord  of  All. 


E.    WHITE. 


1  All    hail  the  pow'r    of      Je  -  sus'  name!  Let    an  -gels   prostrate  fall; 

2  Sin-ners,  whose  love  can    ne'er  for  -  get    The  worm-wood  and  the  gall, 

3  Oh,   that  with  yon -der     sac-red  throng  We    at       his    feet  may  fall! 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 
Go,  spread  your  trophies 
We'll  join  the    ev   -   er  - 
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at 
last 


■  a  -  dem.  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
his  feet,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
ing  song,  And  crown  him  Lord  of    all. 
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Ye  cho  -  sen  seed 
Let  ev  -  'ry  kin  - 
Him  Lord   of    lords 


of        Is-rael's   race,  Ye    ransomed  from  the    fall, 
dred,    ev  -  'ry      tribe,   On    this  ter  -  res  -  trial  ball, 
,  and      King  of    kings,  Let   ev-'ry    na  -  tion  call; 
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Hail 
To 

From 
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him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace,  And  crown  him,  and  crown  him,  and 
him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as-cribe.  And  crown  him,  and  crown  him,  and 
Heav'n  to  earth  the  chorus,  rings,  Yea,crown  him,  yea,crown  him,  yea. 
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Crown  Him  Lord  of  ALL-Concluded. 


crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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Hail  him  who  saves  you 
To  him  all  maj  -  es  - 
From  Hcav'n      to       earth  the 
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by         his       grace, 
ty  as    -    cribe, 

cho    -   rus        rings, 


And  crown  him  Lord 
And  crown  him  Lord 
Yea,   crown     him    Lord 
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Jesus  Reigns. 


W.   O.   PERKINS. 
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1  Je  -  sus  rules  and  reigns    a  -   hove, 

2  He     is     all     in       all     to       me, 

3  Just  a      lit  -  tie    long  -  er    here, 
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I    shall    see    him    by  -  and  -  by. 
I    shall     see    him    by  -  and  -  by. 
I    shall    see    him    by  -  and  -  by. 
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In  that  realm  of  joy  and  love,  I  shall  see 
With-out  him  what  would  I  be?  I  shall  see 
Then  his  bless  -  ed  pres  -  ence   near,     I    shall  see 


him 
him 
him 


by  -  and • 
by  1  and  - 
by  -  and 


by, 

by; 
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As  the    ransom'd    ouc    of     them,    I    may  toucli    his    garment's  hem; 
He  is       still  my  hope    and  choice,  How  I    long     to    hear    his   voice, 
In  that  gold  -  en    day       of   days,      I     my    fee     ble    voice  will   raise ; 
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Crown'd  with  roy  -  al    di   -   a         dem, 
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shall  see    him    by 

and  -by. 

Mid     the    ran-som'dto    re   -   joice; 

I 

shall  see    him    by  - 

and  -  by. 

Ev    -   er  -  more   his  song    of      praise 

I 

shall  see    him    by 

and  -  by. 
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I     shall     see  him  by 
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See  him  by  -  and  -  by, 
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See    him    by     and    by, 
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In    that  land       of     joy       and    love, 
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Where    Je  -  sus,   Je  -  sns 
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Beautiful  Valley  of  Eden. 


REV.    W.    O.  CUSHING. 


WM.    F.    SHERWIN. 
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1  Beau  -  tl  -  fill    val     ley      of      E  -  den  !  Sweet  is    thy    noon -tide    calm; 

2  0-  ver  the  heart   of      the  mourn-er  Shin  -  eth  thy    gold  -  en       day, 

3  There  is  the  home    of     my    Saviour;  There,  with  the  blood-wash'd  throng. 
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O  •  ver  the  hearts  of  the  wea  -  ry,  Breathing  thy  waves  of  halm. 
Wafting  the  songs  of  the  an  -  gels  Down  from  the  far  a  -  way. 
O  •  ver  the  high-lands    of    glo    -    rj'  KoU  -  eth    the  great  new    song. 
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Beau  •  ti    ful  val  -  ley     of     E-den,  Home  of  the  pure  and       hlest.     How 
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By  permission. 


No.  4. 

F.    E.   BELDEN. 


Nearer  Thee. 


FRANK    M.    DAVIS. 
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INear-er    Thee  and    ev  -  6r    near  -  er,      O    thou  con-stant,  might -y 

2  Thou  canst  save  us      and    de  -  liv  -  er     When  the     ev  -  il    hosts    as - 

3  We        accept      of      thy     eal  -  va  -  tion,  And    like  Thee  would  per- feet 

4  Wijh  thy  grace  di  -  vine     up -hold    us    Lest    we  sink  be  -  neath     thy 
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Friend  1  Thou  to        me       art  more,     and     dear   -   er    Than      all 

sail;  Thou  of       mer  -  cies  art       the        giv    -   er.  Through  Thy 

be ;                O  de    -    liv    -    er  from    temp    -   ta  -  tion — Draw       us 

wave;           In  Thy    might  -  v  arms       en  -  fold        us    When     we 
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prom  -  ise  we       pre  -  vail, 

near  •   er,  near   -  er      Thee, 

near     the  si    -   lent    grave. 
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Near  -  er  Thee, 
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Triumph  by -and -by. 


DR.    C.    R.    BLACKALL. 


H.    R.    PALMER. 


1  The  prize       is     Bet    be  -  fore    us,    To     win,  His  words  im-plore 

2  We'll  fol  -  low  where  he    lead  -  eth,  We'll  pas-ture    where  he  feed  - 

3  Our    home  is    bright    a  -  bove    us,     No    tri   -   als    dark    to    move 
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The    eye       of       God     is       o'er       ns,     From 
We'll  yield      to       him      who    plead  -  eth,     From 
But  Je  -  sus,     dear,        to      love        us,     There 


on  high,  from  on 
on  high,  from  on 
on    high,  There  on 
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His  love  -  ing  tones  are  call  -  ing.  While  sin 
Then  naught  from  him  shall  sev  -  er,  Our  hope 
We'll    give    him  best  en  -  deav  -  or.       And  praise 


is  dark,  ap  -  pall  - 
shall  bright-en  ev  ■ 
his   name  for  -  ev 
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'Tis       Je  -  sua        gent  -   ly     call  -  ing.      He         is  nigh.  He 
And     faith    shall       fail    us      nev  -  er.      He  is  nigh.  He 

His      ran  -  somed     ones    will  nev  -   er,      Nev   -   er    die,  Nev 


nigh. 

nigh. 

die. 


we    shall  greet 


By  -  and  -  by        we    shall  meet  him.   By  -  and  -  by 
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Come  to  Jesus, 
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1  I  lay  my  sins    on  Je  -  sns.  The    spot  -  less  Lamb    of  God; 

2  I  lay  my  wants  oa  Je  -  sus.     All       full-ness  dwells  in  him; 

3  I  lay  my  griefs  on  Je  -  sus,    My       bur-dens    and    my  cares; 

4  I  long  to     be     like  Je  -  sus,  Meek,    lov  -  ing,  low   -    ly,  mild: 
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Tees    us    From 
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He     heal  -  eth   my    dis   -   eas  -  es.      He     doth    my    soul     re  -  deem. 

He     from  them  all     re    -   leas  -  es,      He      all      my     sor  -  row  shares. 

I       long     to     be     like      Je  -  sus,     The      Fa  -  ther's  ho  -   ly      child. 
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Father,  We  Come  to  Thee. 


W,  J.  BOSTWICK. 
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IFa-ther,  we   come    to    thee;  No   oth     er     help  have  we ;  Thou  wilt  our 

2  Save  from  our  ma  -  iiy    foes,  Save  from  our  earth  -  ly  woes ;  Be    thou   our 

3  Give    U8  thy   grace  di  -  vine,  Seal    us      for  -  ev  -  er  thine ;  Our  way-ward 
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Earth   is     but  dark    and  drear 

Doubting    are  we,     and  weak; 

O  guide    us,  we       im-plore, 
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With -out  thy   pres  -  ence  near;  Be  thou  our  com  -  fort  here,  Fath-er  of       all. 
To       us  sweet  cour-age  speak ;  Thy  mighty    arm    we  seek  For  strength  indeed. 
'Till    wea-ry    life       is  o'er.  And    on     a  bright -er  shore,  We  dwell  with  thee. 
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The  Rock  that  is  Higher. 


E.   JOHNSON. 
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1  Oh,  sometimes  the  shadows  are  deep,  And  rough  seems  the  path  to  the  goal, 

2  Oh,  sometimes  how  long  seems  the  day.  And  sometimes  how  heavy  my  f  eet ; 

3  Oh,  near    to  the  Rock  let  me  keep,  Or  blessings,  or  sorrows  pre  -vail; 


§iES 


9-\y^ 


■9 y^» 0 • »- 

-j — ^ — I — « — «^^~ 


-Gc. 


-s^. 


s-^-^:-4. 


^=5=g 


-Az-t 


And  sor-rows,  how  oft  -  en  they  sweep  Like  tempests  down  over  the  soul. 
But  toil  -  ing    in  life's  dust  -  y    way,  The  Rock's  blessed  shadow,  bow  sweet  I 
Or  climb-ing    the  nioun-tain  way  steep,  Or  walking  the  shad  -  ow  -  y  vale. 
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Oh,    then      to     the     Rock     let    me       fly,     let     me     fly.      To    the 
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Rock  that    is    high  -  er    than     I:                                   Oh,    then    to    the 
is    high  -  er    than     I, 

0       >«         0         m   r    r   » 

^ 

T-i  '^   b  i          V        V        1                    J 

P        P        P        P  'm   \     \ 

■ 

^  b  1>                  ■                 --i       * 

-{.    '    r     r  f  V '» 

U       1. 

L| y ^ "wj      1      ,^    -1 

'r  g  ' 

i^^g? 


:!2: 


^tf — »- 


-^ — :i- 


-1^ 


5 


f  ^  ^  ^ 


Rock    let  me     fly,  let   me  fly.  To    the   rock  that  is  high  -  er  than    I. 
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On  Jordan's  Stormy  Banks. 


REV.  SAMUEL  STENNETT, 


T.  C.  O'KANE. 
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1  On       Jor-dan's  storm  ■  y  banks    I  .  stand,  And  cast     a    wish  ful    eye 

2  O'er      all  those  wide  -  ex  •  tend  'cd  plains  Shines  one  e      ter  •  nal    day; 

3  When  shall    I    reach  that  hap      py  place,   And  be    for      ev  er  blest? 

4  Filled  with  de  -  light,  my   rap-tured   soul  Would  here  no    Ion  ger  stay; 
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■#-   A   ^ 


-» — » — »- 


-e-. 


a — ^   I — I ^ 1 i-T 1 1 — 1 1 ^ 


I 

To  Ca-naan's  fair  and  hap  py  land.  Where  my  pos  ses  ■  sions  lie. 
There  God  the  Son  for  •■  ev  er  reigns,  And  scat-ters  night  a  way 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face,  And  in  His  bo  som  rest' 
Tho'    Jor-dan's  waves    a    round  me   roll,  Fearlesa     I'd  launch    a  ••  way. 


We    will  rest    in    the    fair     and    hap  -  py  land,  Just    a 

by  •  and     by, 


^      #- 


^      JE.      ^ 


=r 


cross    on    the    ev  -  er-green  shore, 


Sing  the    song  of  Mo-ses  and  the 
ev    er  green  shore. 


■fi-     ■&•• 


Lamb,     Dy     and      by.      And  dwell  with       Je      sus 
I 


ei     more. 


-I 1— t-a U *T «? * » — t-^.— 1- 
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By  permission. 


No. 

F. 


10. 

E.   BELDEN. 


Cross  and  Crown. 


:^ 


fejl.':    Uiil 


D.   S.   HAKES. 


-9-i- 


9=^ 


■^  -J-  ■  *■    '  *  -J- 

There's  a       cross     to  be    borne   And     a  crown     to     be    worn    By 

'Though  tbe    heart    be  op-press'd  And    we  long      for  Bweet  rest— By 

Ev  - 'ry       robe     will  be  white,  And    the  star  -  ry  crowns  bright,  Which 


S 


-=l e \ — 

■J         i — er — 


^ — e — # — • — • — « « — 

some    one,  and    who  shall   it 
life's    heav  -  y    bur-dens    borne 
all       of     the    ransomed  shall 

7^  ■  a       0 — a       1/       S       s^ 


r^ 


be?  'Though  the 
down —  To  the 
wear;       And  the 

^^1  1^        f^ 


path-way  be  strait 
cross  we  will  cling, 
cit    -     y      of    gold 


ril- 


And  our  tri  -  als  be  great,  The  Sav  -  iour  says,  "Come,  follow  me." 
For  our  ti-i  -  als  shall  bring  A  glo-rious  ex-change  for  the  crown. 
Shall   its  port  -  als      un  -  fold    To     us,      if     the  cross  here   we       bear. 

fe     fe     N     N  -».     1      N  -  f—  1 


i-ff^ 


-t- 


-19- 


T^. 


CHORUS. 
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:5=^=S: 


m 


^ 


:=^ 


:^=S= 


t= 


-»-.- 


The  cross and  crown, 

h   I   ^  I    ^ 


Tlie    cross  and  crown,  the  cross  and  crown,  The  crown  for  a  cross,  and  the  cross  for   a  croivn, 
^ . ^-^r-P- 


The  cross  for  the  crown. 

h  ^  ^ 


^   ^  -  ^■■ 


iEl^^s* 


■-« 


:^r^ 


9 &-^0 ^ 


ia ' — ^~ 


.      "^    -§■    -&■  _    _ 

The  cross  we  must  bear    if   (lie  crown  wc  woald  wear,  And  Jo  •  sus  will  wei-come  ns    home. 


By  permission. 
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No.  11.     He  will  Gather  the  Wheat  in  His  Garner. 


HARRIET  B. 


M'KEEVER. 
.-I  ^ 


JNO.  R.  SWEENEY. 


1  When   Je  ■  bus  shall  gath-er  the     iia-tions     Be-fore   him  at  last     to  ap- 

2  Shall  we  hear,  from  the  lips  of  the  Saviour,  The  words.  Faithful  servant,  well 

3  lie  will  smile  when  he  looks  on  his    children,     And  sees  on  the  ransomed  his 

4  Then       let       us  be  watch-ing  and  waiting,  — Our  lamps  burning  steady  and 

5  Thus        liv  -  iug  with  hearts  fixed  on  heaven,    In  pa  -  tience  we  wait  for  the 


,^  .- — -i — ^-r~-r-» — i 


pear,    Then,  oh, 
done ;  Or, 

seal ;  He 

bright,—    When 
time,        When, 


how     shall    we     stand      in       the 
tremb  -  ling    with    fear       and    with 
will     clothe  them     in      Heav   -   eu 
the     Bride -groom  shall     call        to 


the       days  of         our       pil  -  grim 


judg  -  ment, 

an  •  guish, 

■   ly  beau-ty, 

the  wedding 

age    cnd-ed. 


■»• 
When 

Be 

As 
Our 
We'll 


-Or       -»■.    -•■  I 


-^■ 


--k 


summoned  our  sen -tence  to  hear?    He  will    gatli 
banished    a  -  way    from  his  tlirone 
low    at     his    foot-stool  they  kneel, 
spir-its  made  read  -  y     for  flight, 
bask  in     the    pres-ence    di  -  vine. 


er    the    wheat  in    his 


A-'   ■«-     ^ 


!^ 


:^- 


-#-:— i^- 


:^=pgiqii^^z;rf=E=^~^~i — L^=r=l 


-■^d — ' Mi — al — 1 1 n *i 1 — !■ 


^ 


gar  -  ner, 


But  the 


^-^-- 


^E^ 


-]—- IM^ 


how  shall  we  stand  in  the  judg-ment    Of    the  great  Kes-ur-rec -tion  Day? 


(14) 


^1— f 


1/ 
By  permission. 


No.  12. 


Blessed  are  They  that  Do. 


P    p.  B 

,  Not  too  Slow. 


P.  P,  BLISS. 


* -_q— -j-i-*— .— ^— ^— 4-1-.— *_i_,-:l 


1  Hear      the  words    our    Sav  -  iour  hath  spo ,  ken,  Words  of     life     un- 

2  All  in      vain     we    hear  his  com-mand-ments,  All     in     vain    hia 

3  They    with    joy     may     en  •  ter     the    cit  -  y,      Free  from  pin    from 


fail    ing and  true;  Careless  one,  prayerless  one,    hear  and    re  -  mem  -  ber, 
prom-is-es    too;    Hear  •  ing  them,  fear-ing  them,  nev     er     can  save    us, 
sorrow  and  strife ,  Sane    ti    fled,  glo  -  ri  -  fled,  now  and    for  •  ev  -  er. 


'M-^- 


lurzti: 


f-^ 


CHORU 
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pill 

(Je  •  sus  says, '*  Blessed  are  they     that     do."    Bless    ed    are  they    that 
Blessed,  oh,  bless    ed    are  they     that     do. 
They  may  have  right  to  the  tree       of      life. 


do      his  com    mand  -  ments,  Blessed    are 

^    ■#•••-        ■•-        •••_        _        _ 
« » 0 0 »-T— • ^ ^- 


they. 


^If. 


1 


bless  -  ed    are 

■«•      ■0- 


they. 


t=t: 


;? 


#— •— ?3:#— •— ^-_^— _*-Cg— 5-^^— , — m—g—^j:^32 


Blessed  are  they  that  do  his  compiandments.  Blessed,  blessed,  blessed  are  they. 

■0-    ■*-     m 

M      •*—        -t—        -fr        .#.  \  S 


^    ^ 


p    1;    I     I 
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No.  13. 


Ohe  Day  Nearer. 


C.  W.  STONE. 


1  O'er  the  hill    the    sun     is  set    ting,  And  the    eve     is       drawin"  on 

2  One  day  near- er,  sings  the  sail  -  or.  As  ho  glides  the  wa-terso'er 
?  AVorn  and  wea-ry,  oft  the  pil -grim  Hails  the  set-ting  of  the  sun' 
4  Nearer  home  1  yes,  one   day  ucar-cr     To      our    Fa-ther's  house  on  high' 


-H  — 

Slow  -  ]y  drops  the  gen  ■  tie  twi- light,  For  an  -  oth  -  er  day  is  gone; 
While  the  light  is  soft  -  ly  dy  -  ing  On  his  dis-tant  na  -  tive  shore. 
For  the  goal  is  one  day  near  -  er.  And  his  jonr-iiey  near  -  ly  done. 
To        the  green  fields  and  the  fountains      Of     the  laud    be  -  yond   the     skv' 


»i — »-■ »— » — I H *■ 


Gone  for     aye,    its    race    is        o  -  ver.   Soon  the    dark -er  shades  will  come; 
Thus  the    Ctiris-tian,    on    life's  o  -  cean.   As    his   light  boat  cuts   the  foam, 
Thus    we    feel,  wlien  o'er  life's  des  -  ert  Heart  and  san  -  dal  worn    we  roam. 
For     the  heav'ns  grow  brighter  o"er    us,  And  the  lamps  hang   in   the  dome, 


Still     'tis  Bweet  to    know  at     ev  -  en.    We     are    one  day  near  -  er  home. 

In       the     eve  -  ning  cries  with  rap  -  ture,     I      am     one  day  near  -  er  home. 

As       the    twi- light  gath-ers    o'er     us.    We     are    one  day  near  -  er  home. 

And     our    tents  are  pitched  still  clo  -  ser,   For  we're  one  day  near  -  er  home. 

h  i  I    !    ^  f^         *.  ^  •.  M^ 


Nearer     home,  (Near  -er  home,)     Nearer 


Pii^ 


(16) 
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liome,  (^ear  -  er    home,)  Nearer 

^  ?^  I 

— -— i'i=i[z=:«: 
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One  Day  Nearer.— Concluded. 


our    home    ou    lii?li.        To  the  grfen  fields  and  the 

Near  -  or    fo    our    limne    oil    high,  (nn  Iiisli.)  ^eeii  fields  and  the  fountains, 

^-  ^  -«-•  A  A-  A  J  *-^  -    ^  ^  h  !^  ^  i^ 


^=^-^M 
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^— #.-jp 


^   jf'  ^ 

ains  Of  tlie 


f^    ^    ^    ^     ^  '     Af  if  .  ^ 

fonn    -     -    -     -    tains  Of  the  land 

green  fields  and  the  fountains.  Of  the  land 

h  f^  ^  ^  h  f^  ^  ^   I— >   s 


r-fj-n-w- 
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G  ^  f  f  i 

SKJ. 


he  -  yond  the    ss_ 

be  -  \oiid  the    skir,  Be  •  vend  the  sh. 
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1^0.  U. 


In  the  Light. 


J.  E.  WHITE. 
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a        * 

«       1 

J                        * 

1  -Tis    re   - 

2  Je   -    SU3 

3  Be     the 

4  Then  on 

0" 
lig- 
will 
liv  ■ 
Ca- 

ion 
cur- 
ing 
naau"s 

that    can  give— 
ref  -  uge    be— 
God    my  Friend- 
hap  -  py   shore- 

-   In 

In 

-In 

-In 

the  light, 
the  liofht, 
the  lisht, 
the  light, 

N    1 

in 
in 
in 
m 

the 
the 
the 
the 

light: 
light: 
light; 
light; 
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REFRAIN. 

^ — NpH V- 


•    - • — r-^^    ^    ^ 

Sweet-est  com-fort  while  we  live— In  the  light  of  God.  We  will  walk  in 

'Till    we  shout  the  vie   -  to  -  ry      In  the  light  of  God. 

Then  my  bliss  will  nev -er    end     In  the  light  of  God. 

AVe  shall  dwell  for- ev  -  er- more   In  the  light  of  God. 

■^     -      -    ^     -^     ^       -      -        _        .      u  I        2^    ^■»-  -»- 


^ 


->—/<- 


-N— S 


:i^ 


m 


light,  In  the  light,  in  the  light.  We  will  walk  in  the  light,  in  the  light  of  God. 


i 


!^ 
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No.  15. 

ANNIE    HERBERT. 


We  Shall  Know. 


J.    H.   ANDERSON. 


1  When  the  mists  have  roll'd  in  splen-dor  From  the  heau  -  ty       of     the  hills, 

2  If     we     err      in    hu-man  blindness.  And  for  -  get   that     we    are    dust; 

3  When  the  mists  have  risen  above    us.     As  our     Fa  -  ther  knows  his  own, 


And  the  sun-shine,  warm  and  ten  -  der.  Falls  in  kiss  -  es  on  the  rills. 
If  we  miss  the  law  of  kind-ness  When  we  Strug  -  gle  to  he  just, 
Face  to   face  with  those  that  love   us,    We    shall  know  as     we   are  known. 


'—i-'-v-f 


-p— 


N->- 


We  may  read  love's  shin-ing  let  ■  ter  In  the  rain  -  bow  of  the  spray. 
Snow  -  y  wings  of  peace  shall  cov  -  er  All  the  plain  that  hides  a  -  way,  — 
Love,  be-yond    the      o  -  rient  meadows  Floats  the  gold  -  en  fringe  of    day, 


gifei 


I 


:£==e 


^^ 


ssa*i 


tb=^ 


^mt^^t=^^^^^B 


We  shall  know  each  oth  -  er  bet  -  ter  When  the  mists  have  cleared  a  -  way. 
When  the  wea  -  ry  watch  is  o  -  ver.  And  the  mists  have  cleared  a  -  way. 
Heart  to    heart,  we  bide  the  shad-ows,    Till  the  mists  have  cleared  a  -  way. 


S^ 


-•-5—*?- 


^5: 


i^- 
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By  permission  of  S.  BRANAIRD'S  SONS. 


We  Shall  KNOW.-Concluded. 


CHORUS. 


i^^ 


Nev  -  er  -  more 


to   walk       a  -  lone, 


3 

dawn  -  -  -  -  ing  of  the   morning,  When  the    mists  have  cleared  a- 

-RT^-l ^'     f       ^'     ^       ]  1,1     ^ , ft!     p       0--T 


'^^^^^^ 


S=333= 


In  the  dawning  of  the   morn-ing, 


When  the  mists  have  cleared  a- 


iis^ 


When  the     mists have  cleared  a  -  way,  have  cleared  a  -  way, 


:^ 


fe^^ 


fe 


When  the  mists 
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No.  16. 


Keep  Me. 


F.   E.   BELDEN. 


D.  S.   HAKES. 


— — ^*— * # #B — «-*—«-«-#- — o-Lh» w « ^— i-*— US— ©-J 


1  Sav  -  lour,  Sav  -  iour,  be  my  guide,  For  the    way    is  dark  and  drear! 

2  I        am    way-ward,       I    am  weak,  Oft  -  en    falls  the    bit-ter    tear; 

3  Keep  me,     Sav-iour  of   my    soul,  Day  by  day,  through  ev'ry    year; 

1  I 


^lr^^fzt=P 


:^%l^±=^.=tr- 


i: 


±1 


'^m 


ri2=:]=1: 


*    -•■      P        r    -f^  III  *      ■*<■ 


iS 


Keep    me     ev  -  er       near  thy  side,    I  am  pressed  by  doubt  and  fear. 

To        my    soul  sweet  comfort  speak.  As  my  help  -  cr,      Lord,    ap  -  pear. 

Self      I      yield  to     thy    con-trol:    In  my  heart  thy     stand  -  ard  rear. 

•  I  1         1         I       I      -fi-  .,».       ^         I 

-5t-T-« « • 1 T-|  f SI, 


^^;|it=t: 


-*-T-»- 


4:: 


-s>-t 


ttiz: 


Sor-rows  deep,  and  ills  be  -  tide :  Oh,  my  faint  pe  -  ti  -  tion  hear ! 
Make  me  pure,  and  make  me  strong,  And  thy  pre  -  cepts  to  re  -  vera ; 
Oh,  im-part    thy  peace  di  -  vine !  To  my  prayer  now     lend  thine  ear; 


•0-    ■»-  ■»-■»■    -O-  S  111^0  a 


« « *= * -•—«-= — 0a 1-1—* — U «— ^ J~0 w 1 -J 


Come,  and  in  my  heart  a  -  bide  1  Oh,  for  -  ev  -  er  be  thou  near! 
Fill  my  heart  with  joy  and  song.  Give  my  spir-it  hope  and  cheer. 
Own     me     as      a       cliild     of  thine  :  Keep  rac,  keep  me,  Sav  -  iour  dear! 


§k§T 


-•■•*■-#■-#■• 

Keep    mo       in       the        nar 


-    row 


way. 


iasEE 
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Keep    me       in        the     nar  -  row     way. 
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Keep  Me.— Concluded. 
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Guide  me,  guide  me     ev    -    -    'ry 


%^^E 


dayl 


Let  mc  ncv  •  er, 


« « # 1 T- 


Irf: 


ii 


Guide  me,  guide  me     ev  -  'ry     day  I 


Keep  mc,  Blei^s  -  ed  One,   I  pray. 
Let     me    nev  -  er,     ncv  -  er  stray  1    Keep  me,  Bless  -  ed  One,  I  pray. 

No.  17.  Worthy  is  the  Lamb. 


1  Wor-tliy,   wor-tlij     is    the  Lamb,  Wor-tliy,  wor-lliy     is    tlie  Lauib,  IVor-tlij,  nor-tliy 

2  Sav-iou'r,   let  (iiy    kiiig-dom  come!  Now  the  iiiaa  of  sio  cousume — Bring  thy  blest  mil- 

3  Thus  may  nc  each  m«-meut  feel,  Lovo  him,  serve  him,  praise  him  still,  Till  m  all   ou 


-*-  ^  .^ 
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CHORUS, 
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Lamb    Tliat 
um,      Ho 
hill      See 
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slain. 
Lamb. 
Lamb. 

J2. 


£3rt= 


Glo  ■  ry, 
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hal 


le  -  III  -  jah, 


-^    * 


■(a    ^a 
It: 
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the 


"l.   lamb. 


PraLso  him,  hal  -  lo  -  In  -  jali,    (llo  -  ry,     haJ  -  lo  •  l;i  -  jah  to 
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No.   18.  Clinging  and  Resting. 

REV.    L.    B.    CARPENTER. 


JNO.   R.   SWENEY. 


^^^ 
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1  To  the    cross    I  long  was  cling-ing  As     a       ref-uge  from  de-spair, — 

2  To  that  cross    1  cling    no  long-er,  Doubts  and  fears  no  lon-Rer  feel ; 

3  Oh,  what  needless  griefs  I've  carried  !  And  what  needless  burdens  borne, 

4  My  sal  -  va  -  tion  is    cora-plet-ed,  Christ  my  hope,  my  life,  my  light ; 

Y    I 1 — tH »v     »     *    I    ».— I »-Ha-i    g 


Found  re  -  lief  from  guilt  of    sin-ning  While  I   lin-gered,    cling-ing  there : 
Faith,  and  hope,  and  love  are  stronger,  Je-sus'  blood  doth  ful  -  ly    heal. 
All       be-cause    I,  cling-ing,   tar-ried.  While  the  rest-ing  was     nn-known. 
Sin,    and  death,  and  hell  de  -  feat  -  ed,  Can-not  now  my  soul       af  -  fright. 

-• •-r-F 1 1 1 r-i 0'.—0—0~r-f-. — \ 1 — :f: 


gas 


Still  life's  waves  and  storms  assailed  me.  Doubts  and  fears  my  mind  distres't. 
Now  my  song  is  not,  "  I'm  clinging,  "  That  to  me  would  now  be  loss, 
Years  of  cling  •  ing  were  not  wast-ed,  Tho' tliey  seem  to  me  but  loss, 
Heav  -  en  seems  in  bless  -  ed  nearness,  And  earth's  treasures  are  as  dross, 

-•-V— » — » »- 
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And  with  all  the  cross  a -vail'd  me,  Clinging  gave  no  per  -  feet  rest. 
When  mind,  heart,  and  soul  are  sing-ing, — "  I  am  rest  -  ing    at    the  cross. 

Since  di  -  vin  er  sweets  I've  tast-ed  In  this  rest-ing  at  the  cross. 
While,  'mid  light  of  cloud-less  clearness,   I   am   rest  -  ing   at    the  cross. 
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CHORUS. 


k^$=^ 


-V— V — 


-V— iX-- 


-^—^ 


-K-?^ 


-«v- 


^ 


^ 


-^-i — •• — 1 


^ 


I  was  cling   ing,  now  I'm  rest  -  ing.  Sweetly   rest 
-j [ — r-# 1 1 L    I    U Ij g     g    r-  tf^ 


at     the 


cross, 

-fa 


P^^ 
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Clinging  and  Resting. -Concluded. 


I    \vas  cling-ing,  now  I'm  re^t  -  ing,  Sweetly  rest  -  ing  at     the  cross 


g^ 


u 


It- 


-f:- 
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No.  19.  Striving  to  Enter  In. 

EDEN    R.    LATTA.  FRANK    M.    DAVIS. 

^ — ^ — ^ 


I 


fe^ 


:&^ 


11^; — S-J-J:7=t 


^ 


i^ 


1  Striv  -  ing     to  fol  -  low  Je  -  sns,  E  -  ven     as     he    hath 

2  Striv  -  ing     to  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,  E  -  ven    thro'  good  aud 

3  Striv  -  ing     to  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,  E  -  ven    with  will  -  ing 
to  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,  Fol -low   him     to     the 

^   1    h   I    I       JL  X  -^ 

»-i — »i-t—» ! i— 1 •■ 


4  Striv  -  ing 

« « — 


^ 

-#+^ 


said; 
ill; 
feet; 
end; 

I—  I 


q^fr 


•&f 


^ 


—I — ■ — ^H— • « a * — rd -' — '■  — H 


-_^... 


Keep  -  ing  the   nar  -  row    path  -  way;  Go  -  ing  where  he    hath 

Heed  -  ing  his    prec-ious  coun  -  sels.  Do  -  ing    his       ho  -  ly 

Feel  -  ing  his    bless -ed  guid  -  ance,  Hear-ing   his    voice   so 

He      will  ac  -  cept   and  crown     ns;He      is     our     constant 


-0. — 0-. 

■  —I 

led  I 

will. 

sweet. 

friend. 


iafefe 


«f— «^- 


:i 


-;^-Me^ 


CHORUS. 


Striv  -  ing,  6triv-ing     a    crown   to    win, 


bp? 


J  J  J-  J-  j: 


3^ 


m 


=fcE^E^ 


-0i 

Striv 


-0i- 


=3^ 


i 


striv 


ing,  striv -ing     to        en  -  ter       in. 
m.     -^      ■»■      -^       0^ 


u 


gs 


m 


r— ^-^-^ 


^    V    V    '^ 
striv -ing,  striving  a  crown    to    win. 

By  permission. 
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No.  20. 

H.    L.   TURNER. 


Christ  Returneth. 


JAMES    McGRANAHAN. 


^^^Htz 


-1±±. 


^& 


^. 


m 


1  it     may       be       at    morn,  when  the   day        is 

2  It     may       be       at    mid  -  day,     it    may       be 

3  While  its  hosts  cry,  Ho-san  -  na,  from  Heav  -  en 

4  Oh,  joy]       oh,      de-light  1  should  wo    go       with  -  oat    dy 


-0         ^ 

a  -  wak  -  ing, 
at  twi  light, 
des-  ceud  -  ing, 


r  .ff44  I- IT     i      r-h      J—£i 


-^ ^ _ 


r=h^ 


•r^» 


^\ 


lit 


When  sun  •  light   thro'  dark    ness 

It    may       be      pcr-cliaiice,  that 

With    glo    ■    ri    •    fled  saints  and 

No    sick  -  ness,      no   sad  -  ness, 


and  shad  -  ow 
the  black  -  ness 
the  an  -  gels 
no  dread,  and 


break 
mid  - 
tend 
cry 


^ 


m. 


of 
at 
no 


night 

•  ing, 

•  ing, 


1^ 


Hff— 


fe^ 


3^ 
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^^ 


That  Je  -  bus 
Will  burst  in 
With  grace  on 
Caught  up  thro' 
*-  -^  #• 
* is— 


will    come      in 

to     light       in 

his     brow,    like 

the    clouds  with 


-a-i- 


m 


the 
the 


full  ness  of 
blaze  of  his 
ha  -  lo  of 
Lord       in  -  to 


-&- 


iHip 


glo 
glo 
g!o 

glo 


ry, 

ry, 
ry, 
ry, 


1        > 

CHORUS. 


M-± 


—G.- 


-Q- 


O      Lord  Je      bus,  how 


To      re  •  ceive  from  the    world    "His  own." 

When        Je    •    sus    re  -  ceives  "His  own." 

Will  Je    -    sus    re  -  ceive     "  His  own." 

When        Je    -    sus    re  -  ceives    "His  own." 


long,  how  long    Ere  we    shout  the  glad  song,  Christ  re-turn-eth,     Hal  -  le  - 


(24) 


By  permission  of  JOHN  CHURCH  8c  CO. 


Christ  RETURNETH.-Concluded. 

Hit 


m 


lu  -  jail!  hal  -  le    -   lu  -  jah!    A  -  men,     Hal  -  le    -   In       jahl    A  -  men. 
■•■.■#-      A 


-«»- 


No.  21. 


H.   R.   P. 

Not  too  fast. 

K N 


Shall  I  Let  Him  In? 


.-A ^^-H- 

-  -* — li — ir 


H.  R.  PALMER. 


1  Christ  is    knock-ing    at 

2  Shall     I    send    him  the 

3  Yes,    111       o  ■ 


my    sad  heart ;  Shall 

lov      in;j;  word?  Shall 

pen  this  proud  heart's  door?  Yes 

^  P      -w        ■^        -v ,  g 

5'-t^-i ^ — b — b — "ttX 


I 
I 

rii 


let  him 
let  him 
let    him 


in? 
in? 
in? 


w 


-0-  -er  »  m  ^^      ^      .^ 


Pa  tient  ly  plead -ing  with  my  sad  heart.  Oh,  shall  I  let  him  in? 
Jleek  -  ly  ac  -  ce])t  -  ing  my  gra-cious  Lord,  Oh,  shall  I  let  him  in? 
Glad  -  ly     I'll    welcome    him  cv  -  er  -  more  ;  Oh,  yes,    I'll   let      him    in. 


^^w 


F— i-— -* 9 h 1 i 1 ( — \-0-i-»T-\ 


1—' V 1 — V ^ ^1 — I IS — a 

— — N    N     |N — Nha — ^^ — T  -^ — ' — ^^I^ — ' "  bP^^^^i 


-%' 


Cold  and  proud  is  my  heart  with  sin.  Dark  and  cheer-less  is  all  with -in; 
He  can  in  -  fi  •  nite  love  im  -  part;  He  can  par  -  don  thisreb-el  heart; 
Bless    ed  Sav  -  ioiir,    a-bide    with  me,  Cares  and  tri  -  als    will  light-er     be ; 


-vr-  -^r-  -^  -W~  '^F-       TIF-  -^—  TIT-  -  ^^  ^^  ^T"  fl  ^  -*^  -^-  "W^ 

I ^    I         — I 1 1 ; M 1 1 — I 1 • 


/  i^  >* 


1 \- -^ s 1- 1 — \- — ^ m 1 s-| 1 ■  -      -  -r, 

±1^ — M — ^-^w-=±t9 — ^^z=a i !±i_^__l=r^±g^-g:;  W 


Christ  is      bid  -  ding  me  turn    nn  •  to     him.  Oh,  shall    I     let     him      in? 

Shall    I       bid    him   for  -  ev  -  cr     de    part.      Or,  shall    I     let     him      in? 

I       am    safe     if    I'm  on   -   ly  with  thee,   Oh,  bless-ed  Lord,    come     in. 

L-^T— • — * — 0-ii:g^~»-^B — -^     "^ — 9 h-0 — 0 — fr *    gT^ 

f-\. 0 *  « *f-» 6>-h* 0        -O * 0-\-\ —I 1 , \-  i.-<*.-{\ 
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No.  22. 

REV.  J    D.  HAMMOND 

:r4«^    ■ 


Home  and  Heaven. 


D.  S.   HAKES. 


2 


••~j|' :'|- 


-^= 


1^ 


i^^r^^ 


and  strife    I        wan  -  der, 
its        ra  -  diant  brightness 
of       home  and  Heav  -  en, 

h  I     I 

When    mid  toil,  &c. 


Far  from 
Far  out 
Help     me, 


.^r. 


home 

8hin 

Lord, 


and  those  I  love 
ing  light  of  sun ; 
to      do   my    best; 


Faith  points  out 
There    I        see 
Help  me    strug 


my  home  up 

the    pearl  -  y 

gle     as    'tis 


-• # » 0 0 


i 


Far  from  home,  &c., 


I  love, 


^-- 


-^--i- 


Faith  points  out,  &c. 


-•t- 


:Mr 


'•- #-=^— — ==-* « M-» ^ J- 1 1—3 


yon 

white 


der,     God's  own 

ness,        Of      the 

en.       Till    thou 


home 
robes 
call 


of      light     and 
through  bat    -    tie 
me     home    to 


love, 
won. 
rest. 


i56^=Mi=E^= 


itr- 


V — I ■/- 

God's  own  home,  &c. 


^m r    ^» •*•  — 

:?=E^=:^=:: 


Home  and  Heav'n, 


Home  and  Heav'n ; 


1 — ^-0— J 


Hap  -  py 


Home  and  Heav'n, 


rH? — 5~ 


Home  and  Heav'n; 


5rt 


?EJE^?E 


-^-i—d-*- 


-#i 


1h 


-N-i 


place 


80    bright  and  fair, 


^^^ 


Home  and  Heav'n        Home  and 
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-^- 


::  ■-?->^=^-^?^ zyv^^piry 


-•-»-•-- 


Happy  place, 


so  bright  and  fair, 
Copyrighted  1879.  by  J.  E.  WHITE, 


Home  and  Heav'n, 


-^^^^^T^E^a 


HoME  AND  Heaven— Concluded. 


^,_^x  ^ 


Ileav'n,         Help  me,  Lord, 
-»-0-»-i 1—*- 


to  meet  thee  there, 
to  meet  thee  there. 

-■" s— !—• P-i — ' N — 1—1 


Home  and  Heav'n, 


Help  me,  Lord,     to  meet  thee  there. 


No.  23. 


We  Would  See  Him. 


A.    T.    WORDON. 


H.    D.    CLARKE. 


1  We  would  see    the    Man  of     sor  -  rows,  As    he    trod    his  toilsome  way ; 

2  We  would  seek  his  smile  and  blessing,  We  would  clasp  that  lov-ing  hand; 

3  We  would  see  our  Sav-iour    dy  -  ing.   That  his  chil  -  drcn  might  go  free, 

4  We  would  see  him  rise  tri  -  umphant.  Burst  the    shackles     of  the  grave ; 

5  We  would  see  him  come  in  slpen-dor.  When  the  earth  shall  pass  a  -  way: 

— r-n-H* ^-T-^ • f-T-*-— 1^-^ f'-rH'i^e^ 


± 


^m 


^=i>-»->- 


-»T- 


-*T-»- 


^- 


f=^ 


=Pi: 


We  would  fol  - 
Sav  -  iour,  help 
Pray     ing  all 
Wel-comed  by 
Com     ing     in 


^ 


-0-. — 5-#-*- 

low  glad-ly  with  him,  As  he  taught  from  day  to 
us,  grop-ing  blind_-  ly  through  a  dark  and  lone  -  ly 
the  claims  of  Jus  tice,  With  his  blood  up  -  on  the 
the  an  gel  cho  -  rus.  Might  -  y  in  -his  power  to 
the  clouds  of   heav  ■  en,     Ope'  the  gates  of   end  -  less 


I 

day. 
land. 

tree, 
save. 

day. 
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No.  24. 

REV  R.  W.  TODD. 


Mighty  to  Save. 


te^^ 


HARRY  SANDERS. 


^^-1 


-^-Sr^-i — • — ^ — ^— i=H — ■-* — «— 1=5 — « — ^L — S-Izq-t; 


1  Oh  I  who     is      this  that      com  -  eth  From       E-dom's  crim- sou  plain, 

2  Oh!  why     is     thine  ap    -   par    -    el  With         reek-inggore    all  dyed, 

3  OhI  bleed-ing  Lamb,  my    Saviour,  How  conkl'st  thou  bear  this  shame 5 


ifeE 


Withwound-ed  side,  with  garments  dyed?    Oh  1  tell  me    now   thy  name. 

Like   them  that  tread  the  wine-press  red  ?     Oh  1  why  this  blood  -  y  tide  ? 

With     mercy  fraught,  mine  own  arm  brought  Sal  -  va  -  tion  in   my  name ; 
"        _        ...     -^      ■»-     ■»■ 

:ir: 


■^^         ■»•  •»-,  m  ^ 

t 1 1       '-T-S • ^ »~y-^. — -i 


-T 1 f«C i 1 


..I'n  ,1!„  * A  


I      that    saw     thy     soul's    dis  -  tress,     A  ran  -  som         gave ; 

I      the    wine -"press  trod        a  -  lone,  'Neath     dark  - 'ning     skies; 
I      the  blood  -  y         fight   have  won.    Con  -  quered    the        grave. 


5I3E^^=feE?EgE^:E^^EFEf=|F 


—'pi'—. 


-r— 


^: 


'— T 


\y»-\^- 


-j£i 


;t;=' 


I        that    speak     iu   right  -  ecus  -  ness.  Might  -  y 

Of     the       peo  -  pie  there     was     none  Might  -  y 

Now  the      year      of    joy       has     come, —        Might  -  y 


to  save, 
to  save, 
to       save. 


I        I        I        I  I 


REFRAIN. 


I ZZi—ti iqe—si 


igl 
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Might  -  y  to    save, 

Might  -  y     to 


Might  -  y     to    save, 

save,  Might -y 


to  save. 


t- 


By  permission. 


Mighty  to  Save— Concluded. 


Might -y     to  save,  Lord,  I  trust  thy  wondrous  love,  Might  -  y       to     save. 


r  /    J?  »^  I    I 


tel 


No  25. 


Cleansing   Fountain,     western  melody. 


1  There 

2  E>r 

3  And 

4  Dear, 


a  fountain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-man  -  uels  veins, 
since  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream  Thy  flow-ing  wounds  sup  -  ply, 
in  a  no -hler,  sweet-er  song,  I'll  ging  thy  power  to  save, 
dv  -  in?  Lamb,  thy  pre-cious  blood  Shall  nev -er    loose    its  power, 


Re  -  deera-ing  love  has  been  my  theme.  And 
And  sin-ners  plunged  be-neath  that  flood  Lose 
When  this  poor,  lisp-ing,  stam'ring  tongue  Is 
Till      all     the   ransomexl  church  of  God       Be 


^ 


shall     be     till      I         die, 
all     their  guil  -  ty      stains, 
ransomed  from  the  grave, 
saved    to     sin    no  more. 

V.  ^  .     I 


^ 


-^ 


■4 ». 
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•^4^ 


And    shall     be     till       I 


die. 


Lose     all     their     snil  -  tv      stains. 
Is         ran-somed  from  the       grave. 
Be      saved    to     sin     no         more. 


And    shall     be 


Is    ran-somed 
Be  saved   to 


till  I 

Lo-:e    all    their    guil  -  ty 

from  the 

sin  no 


Br 

die, 
stains, 
grave, 
more. 
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Wi=E 


P?:=S 
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#^-*v— t: 


-»■ 

And     sin-ners  plunged  beneath  that  flood  Loose    all   their  guil  -  ty  stains. 
Re  -  deem-ing  love  has  been  my  theme.  And  shall    be     till      I      die. 
When  this  poor,  lisp-ing,  stam'ring  tongue    Is      ransomed  from  the  grave. 
Till       all  the    ransomed  church  of  God     Be    saved   to      sin    no    more 


^ 


m 


-r 


a 
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No.  26. 

M     A     K 


Is   My 


Name  Written  There? 

FRANK   M.    DAVIS. 


tes 


^ 


B 


4=?=^ 


"V 


— I «-  i  — »^ — ^5- 


-<5^ 


1  Lord,    I      care    not    for    rich  -  es,    Nei  -  ther       sil  -  ver    nor  gold; 

2  Lord,  my    sins  they    are  man     y.       Like    the    sands   of     the    sea, 

3  Oh  1    that    bean  -  ti    -  ful     cit  -  y.       With    its      man-slons    of   light. 


S^ 


I  would  make 
But  thy  blood, 
With   its      glo 


-0- 
sure 

O 

ri 


of   Heav  •  en,     I      would     en  -  ter    the    fold; 
my    Sav  ■  iour.  Is       suf    -    fl  -  cient    for   me. 
fled    be    ings,  In      pure      gar-ments   of  white; 


m 


l=h-i-U 


-f—r- 


i 


m 


'ir^i^ 


In  the  book 
For  thy  prom 
Where  no       e  - 


of  thy  king-dom.  With  its  pag  -  es  so  fair, 
-  ise  is  writ  -  ten  In  bright  let  -  ters  that  glow, 
vil   thing  com   eth,  To       de  •  spoil  what     is    fair; 

I         I         I         1         h        J^  I 

1 0 0^ 0A-  -  -  -  - 


§5-^^ 


=it 


-#- 


-*.- 
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^^=t=^ 


— #- — 0- 

Tell     me,  Je  ■ 

"Tho'    your  sins 

Where  the  an  • 


BUS,  my    Sav  •  iour.  Is       my 

be      as    scar -let,        I      will  make  them  like  snow." 

gels  are  watch-ing, — Is       my     name  writ -ten  there? 


PSS 


m 


-s- 


r-r^ 


CHORUS. 


^m 
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P^i^ 


:S. 


3=5=3 


S 


Is       my    name    writ  -  ten  there.     On       the    page    white    and  fair, 

-^ ^^ W — r-P • *■ 


ffi 
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By  permission. 
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Is  IVlY  Name  Wrihen  THERE?-Concluded. 


a^ 


-#T- 


the      book   of    thy  king-dom,  Is     my    name  writ -ten  there; 
0   1 *^ — 0 — r-f- — • M    I   O- 
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No.  27.      What  a  Friend  We  Have  in  Jesus. 


C,  C.  CONVERSE 


1  'What  a  friend,  we  have  in     Je  -  sns,  All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear  ; 

2  Have  we  tri    als    and  tempt  ■  a    tions?       Is  there  troiib  -  le      anywhere? 

3  Are    we  weak  and  heav-y      lad    en,    Cumbered  with  a     load    of      care? 


q:-4--*^ — 0—0 — 0 0 0~[- »— ^ *i— 


pi^p                   -^'^-S-  t-'    '*'                  -0-  -0-    -0-       i^-. 

What     a  priv  •  i     lege     to     car     ry  Ev  •  'ry  -  thing  to  God    in  prayer  1 

We  should  nev-er      be     dis  -  cour-aged,  Take     it       to     the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Pre-cious  Sav-iour,  still  our   ref  •  uge !  Take     it      to     the  Lord  in  prayer. 


9:=ST 


-0—^—0- 


:r-t 


->— >- 


-(2- 


-1 H H H ^- i ' • 


'■>/       > 


m 


m 


Oh!  what  peace  we    oft     en     for  -  feit,      Oh!  what  need-less  pain  we  bear. 
Can     we  find    a    friend  so  faith  -  ful,      Who   will   all    our^  sor-rows  share? 
Do    thy  friends  des-pise,  for-sake   thee?  Take    it       to    the  Lord  in  prayer; 

.-._...  I  h 

0        -^      ■0-      -0-   -0-      ■^, 
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E3^E3 


-'ft—fi—^ 


^     ■/     V 


"m 
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-^-s- 


■*■. 


1    \^  \^  \, 

All      be-cause  we    do    not    car  -  ry  Ev     'ry   thing  to  God  in  prayer. 

Je  •  sus  knows  our  ev  -  ery  weak-ness—  Take  it       to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

In       his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee,  Thou  will  find  a  sol-ace    there. 


^i 


-— #. 0 0  —0 « 
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No.  28. 

E.    R.    LATTA. 


Jesus  Come  and  Bless  Us. 


W.    O.    PERKINS. 


SiZsLi 


gt;-J.i-l-JU-£ 

^        -0-  -0-     ■*■ 


1  Jesus,  thsM  hast  promised,  That  when  two  or    three     In   thy  name  ha%'e 

2  Jc-sus,  thou  h!i!*t  mot  us  Oft    in  sea  -  eons      p'lt^t;     But    we  need  thy 

3  Je-sus,  tune  our  voi -ces    To  the  songs  of       praise;   Be      in  each  pe- 


,  ^.     I t; « « «- 
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K-i;^ 


*=i 


gath  -  ered,  Thou  wilt  pres  -  ent 
pres        cnce,  With  us    till    the 
ti     ■     tion,  That   to     thee   we 

-  ^-v.  r  f  f 


be  ;    And     thy     word  be  -  liev  -  ing, 

last;  Come,     O      bless  -  ed  Sav  -  lour, 

raise;     Let    our     faith  grow  stron-gcr. 


'-^ 


^--H^ 


-*-T- 


^•_A1 


Now  in  prayer  we  kneel ;  Je-sus,  come  and  bless  i;s ;  Lord,  thy  self  re  -  veal ; 
And  thy  grace  dis  -  play ;  Hear  us  and  ac- cept  us;  Bless  us  while  we  pray; 
And    our  hope  more  bright;  Let  our  love  be  pur  -  er,  And  our  path  more  light; 


9= 


-ff—ft- 


iSS 


:F=ix: 
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CHORUS. 
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::izi: 
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5ftl^ 


Je    -    sns,    come     and  bless      ns,  While   we        lin   -     ger       here; 

.-  m m A — a 1 — 
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Je   -   BUS,    come  and     bless     u.s;       Be     thou      cv 
-• • 


3tir 


cr       near. 
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No.  29. 

Soprano  Ohligalo. 


Come,  Thou  Fount. 


J.    E.  WHITE. 


^^ 


3  Je     -     BUS     sought     me     when 

4  Oh,  to       grace,    how    great 


FT 

stran  -  ger.    Wan  -  d'ring 
debt  -  or,         Dai     -     ly 


iili 


3^ 
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heart       to  sing        thy       grace ;  Streams       of       mer       -       cy 

flam    -    ing       tongues       a        bove;    Praise       the    mount—        I'm 
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from 
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to 
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God; 
be; 

— ©v- 


He, 

Let 


to 
thy 
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res     -     cue 
good  -  ness, 
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nev  -  er       ceas    -  ing.      Call     for     songs 
fixed  up    -    on  itl     Mount   of       thy 


of 


loud  -  est  praise, 
deem  -  ing    love. 


me  from 
like    a 


dan  -  ger,        In  -  ter  -  posed      his 
fet  -  ter      Bind   my     wan  -  d'ring 


pre  -  cious  blood, 
heart       to    thee. 
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When  We  Lay  Our  Burdens  Down. 


DR.    W.    O.    PERKINS. 
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1  Tho-  in  life    tlie  tern-pests  gath-er,  And  tlic  clouds  in  Llack-ness  frown, 

2  Tho' the  waves  may  rage  a-bout-us,  And  the  winds  our  voic-es  drown, 

3  Wlien  we  sinlv  be-neath  our  troiib-les,  And  otir  hearts  have  weary  grown, 
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We  may  hope  for  peace  and  qui  -  et,  When  we  lay  our  bur-dens  down  I 
Peace  shall  be  up  -  on  the  wa  -  ters  When  we  lay  our  bur-dens  down  1 
Oh!  how  sweet  to  think  of      rest-ing,    When  we    lay  our  bur-dens  down  1 


We  shall  know  no  fear  of  dan  -  ger,  And  no  doubts  shall  e'er  as  -  sail. 
We  shall  cast  tri-umph  -  ant  an-chor,  In  the  home -land  of  the  soul. 
How   it  helps   us     on     our  jour  -  ney.  To    the  bright  for  -  ev  -  er  more  1 


When  our  pil- grim -age     is    o    -    ver,  And  we  pass 
We  shall  reign  with  Him  for-ev  -   er,   Where  the  bil  - 
To    the    man-sions    o   -  ver  yon-dcr ,     On  the  bright, 
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be  -  yond  the  vail! 
lows  nev  -  er  roll ! 
ce  -  les  -  tial  shore ! 
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a      star-ry  crown. 
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Wc  shall  see  him    in       his    glo  -  ry.    We  shall  wear 
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When  We  Lay  Our  Burdens  Down.— Concluded. 
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When  we  pass   the  shin  -  ing  por  -  tals,  When  we   lay  our  bur-dens  down  1 
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No.    31. 

ELIZA    H.    MORTON. 


Look  to  Jesus. 


ENGLISH    MELODY. 
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1  Lift    up    the  bowed  head  and  re  -  joice    in  the  Lord,  Sing  songs  rich  and 

2  Ye    wea  -  ry,    oh,  find    in  your  Sav  -lour  sweet  rest;  By  work  -  ing  for 

3  Then  la  -  bor     at    mom  -  ing  and  la  -  bor  at  night.  Thrust  in  the  sharp 

4  Oh,   look    to     the     glo  -  ry,  the  harp   and    the  crown,  Oh,  look  to      the 

5  Oh,  think    of    the    cit   -   y    all  gold  -  en  and    fair.   Oh,  think  of     the 

6  Re  -  niem-ber,  all  beau  -  ty,  all  peace,  and  all   love,  Will  bios  -  som      in 
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full, 
Je    - 
sick  - 
life 
robes 
bright 


^ 


and  de  -  light    in      thy    God.  Look  to    Je  -  sus,  work  for    Je  -  bus  ;  lo  I 

sus  your  souls  will    be  blest. 

le,    the    fields  now  are  white. 

be  -  yond  earth  -  ly    re  -  nowu. 

that  the    ran-somed  will  wear. 

-ness  in  bow  -  crs     a  -   bove. 
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he        is    thy  King !  Look  to    Je  -  sus,  work  for  Je-sas,  bis  prais  -  es  now  sing  1 
■•-    -     ^      ^      -. 
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No.  32. 

CORIE  F.  DAVIS. 


Only  Thee. 


DR.  W.  O.  PERKINS. 


1  Have      I    need      of    aught,  O    Sav  •  iour,    Aught  on     earth    tut    thee? 

2  Though  I   have       of    friends  so  man  -  y,        Love,  and    gold,    and  health. 

3  Who,    like  thee,    can  sooth  and  cheer  me    When   in     grief    and    tears? 

4  Is        there  heart    so    kind  and   pa    -   tient    With    my    fail    -    ings    all? 

5  Not     for  worlds  would  I    ex  -  change  it—      This  sweet  faith     in    theel 

6  All       my  heart    in     this    life  need  -  eth,     Find    I,       Lord     in    thee; 
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Have   I       an     -     y       in     the  Heav-ens,      An 
If         I      have      not  thee,  my    Sav  -  iour,  Hold 
Who,  like   thee,  can  sooth  my  pas  -  sions,    Qui 
Or       a    voioe    more  true  and  read    -    y,      An  - 


-  y 
I 

-  et 
swer 


Earth  -  ly  treas  -  ures  could  not  e    -    qual 
All    my   heart     in    Heav  -  en  ask   -   eth 


All     thou 
Is,  my 


one 

an 

all 

■  ing 

are 

Sav 
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but  thee? 
•     y  wealth  ? 

my  fears? 

my     call? 

to  me! 
iour,   thee  I 
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On  -  ly    thee,  On  -  ly  thee  1  Oh,  the  love  the  bliss  shown  me. 

On  -  ly  thee,  on  -  ly  thee  I 
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On  -  ly    thee,  on  -  ly    thee  1  None    on 

On  -  ly     thee,  on  -  ly  thee  1 
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No.  33. 

E.   A.   BARNES, 


The  Christian. 


C.   W.   STONE. 
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1  In      the    strife  with  sin    and     er    • 

2  In     this  world  of     man  -  y    bless 

3  From  the  care,  the    toil,  the     sor    ■ 


ror,  Go-ing  on  in  maii-y 
ings  Blended  oft  with  happy 
row,   That    to  all     will      surely 
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hearts, 

days, 

come, 

Who  shall 
Who  has 
Who  shall 

win, 

joy, 

rest, 

if 
if 
if 

not 
not 
not 

the          Chris 
the          Chris 
the         Chris 
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-  tian,   Shun 
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grace  that    God      im  -  parts?         In 
all       for   -   bid  -  den    ways?    When 
Fa  -  ther's  bless  -  ed    home?        To 


the    Rock,    the  " Rock  of 

the      hand     of        stern       af  - 
the        per  -  foot         life       in 


A  -  ges, "  Seen  by  faith,  and  ev  -  er 
flic  -  tion  O  -  ver  -  takes  the  strick-en 
Heav  -  en,       When    the  storms      of       life        are 


near,  Who 
one.  Who 
o'er,   Who 


can 
can 
will 


trust,  if  not  the  Christian,  When  the  storms  of  life  ap  -  pear? 
say,  if  not  the  Christian,  "Father,  let  thy  will  be  done"? 
come,  if  not  the  Christian,  When  this  transient  life  is  o'er? 
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No.  34. 

H.    K. 
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Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


D.   S.    HAKES. 
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1  This   life  is  a 

2  To        God  for       our 

3  Sal    •    va    -  tion     our 

4  Tho'    lit    -  tie    temp 


bat  -    tie        'gainst    Sa 

ar  mor        we'll    fail 

hel  met,      the        Bi 

ta  -    tions —    the    worst 


sm, 


■  tan  and 
not       to         go, 

■  bio  our  sword, 
ones       of       all — 


And        we  are    the        sol  -  diers     the       vie     fry 

He'll    clothe  ns    with    truth    and  with    right  -  eous 

Though  wi    -  ly        our      foes,   we  are    strong    in 

Will       of    -  ten       be    -    set      us  to       make    us 


to       win,     And 

ness  too;       The 

the    Lord.  While 

to         fall.    We'll 
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Christie  the  cap  -  tain  of  our  lit  -  tie  band;  What  -  ev- er  op  -  pos  ■  es,  for 
"gos  -  pel  of  peace"  shall  our  footsteps  attend,  The  good  shield  of  faith  from  all 
watching  and  praying  owr  armor  keeps  bright.  Our  Je  sus  will  help  us  to 
etand  up  for   Je  -  sus,  and  when  life  is  o"er,    For  us    he'll  be  stand  -   ing  on 


^ 


him    we  will  stand.  Then  stand  up    for    Je  -  sus.  Stand  up    for 
harm  shall  defend. 
Btand  for  the  right. 
Jordan's  bright  shore. 
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Je  -  sus, 
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Then  stand 
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for     Je  -  sus,      Stand         for 
It 9^ fcr- 


Je  - 


Stand  up     for    Je  -  bus,  what-ev  -  er   be  -  fall ;      Stand  up     for 

^  I   > 


sus, 
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Stand 
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Stand  Up  tor  Jesus— Concluded. 


stand    up     for     Je  •  sus,  Oh,  stand  up  for     Je  -  sus.  He  stood  for     U3     all. 


Stand 


for     Je  -  sus, 


Loving  Kindness. 


MEDLEY, 
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1  A  -  wake,  my  soul, 

2  Ho  saw  me    ru    - 

3  Tlio'  numerous  hosts 

4  1     oft  -  fii    feci 

5  Soon  shall  1    pass 

■0-   ■*-  -•■—   +-• *- 


ill       joy   fill  lays,  1ml    sing  ihy  great    Redeemer's  praise; 

iiied     by  the  fall,  Vet     loved  me,  not  -  ivith-stand-iug  all; 

of  mighty  foes,  Tlio'  earth  and  hell      my    way  oppose, 

my  sin  •  ful  heart  Prone  from  my  Sav  -  ioiir    to  do- part; 

the  gloomy    vale;  Soon    all    my  mor-tal  powers  must  fail; 
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I  III 

Ho  just  -  ly  claims  a     song  from  me*    His     lov  -  ing   kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  free! 

He  saved  me  from  my    lost    cs  -  tatc:    His     lov    ing    kind- mss,  oh,  how  great! 

He  safe  ■  ly  leads  my    soul  ca  -  long.      His     luv     iug  kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  strong! 

Cut  though  1  oft  have    him  for  -  got,      His     lov  •  ing   kind  ■  ness    changes  not. 

Oh,  may  my  last     ex  -  pir  •  ing  Iiercatli,  His     lov  -  ing   kind  •  ness,  sing  in  death. 
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His  lov  -  ing  kind -ness,    lov-iug  kind  -  ness,  His  lov  -  iug    kind-uess,    oh,  how  free! 
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No.  36. 

I.   WATTS. 


Traveling  to  Zion. 


J.   E.   WHITE. 
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1  Come,  ye    that    love  the 

2  Let    those  re    -    fuse    to 

3  The    hill     of        Zi  -  on 

4  Then    let    our    songs    a  ■ 
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Lord,  And   let    your    joys    be 

sing  Who  nev  -  er       knew  our 

yields  A    thousand 

bound,  And  ev  -  'ry 


known, 

God; 

sa  -  cred         sweets, 

tear      be  dry; 
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Join   in       a     song  with  sweet  ac  -  cord,  And    thus    sur-round  the    throne. 
But    children      of     the  heav'n-ly    King,  May    speak  their  joys  a   -  broad. 
Be  -  fore   we  reach  the   heav'nly  fields,  Or     walk    the     gold  -  en    streets. 
We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground,  To      fair  -  er  worlds  on        high. 
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We 
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home  -  ward 
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go-ing    home  to    the    cit  -  y  .of      God,  The  saints'  se-cure 
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No.  37. 

THWING. 


Listen,  Saviour. 
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A.    B.   OYEN. 
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1  Sav  -  iour,  blessed     Sav  -  iour, 

2  Near  -  er,   ev  -  er      near  -  er, 

3  Great  and  ev    -    er      great-er 


Lis  -  ten  whilst  we  sing, 

Christ,   we  draw    to  thee, 

Are    thy  mer  -  cies  here, 
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Hearts  and  voic  -  es  rais  -  ing 
Deep  in  ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion 
True    and     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 


Prais  -  es       to         our         King. 

Bend  -  ing    low       the         knee; 

Are     the    glo   -   ries         there, 


P^^£=£ 


.-^-. 


4-^ 1-- 


t=^ 


S^ 


t==t=j: 


K=^=^ 


P=^ 


All       we      have    we    off  -  er, 
Thou    for      our      re  -  denip-tion 
Where  no       pain    or    sorrow, 

-(^ — 0 — s> — n-T-^'  ^ 


All  we 
Cam'st  on 
Toil,      or     care. 


hope    to 
earth   to 


H9- 


_f2_ 
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die; 
known. 
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Bod    -   y,        soul,  and    spir  -  it,  All 

Thou,  that        we  might  fol  -  low,        Hast 
Where  the    an    -    gel  -  leg  -  ions         Cir 


we    yield  to       thee, 
gone  up       on      high, 
cle  round  thy    throne. 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 


Beher  than  Gold. 


L.  O.  EMERSOW. 
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1  There  are  rich  -  es 

2  There  are  rich  -  c3 

3  There  are  rich    c3 
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&«;:  -  <«r  t/ia/i  gold.  Whose  worth  is  cv  -  er  the  same, 
bet  -  ter  than  gold.  Than  precious  pearls  of  the  sea, 
bet  -  ter  than  gold.  Which  all  the  need  -  y  may  share 
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There  are  price-less  treas-uros  un  -  told,  That  bear  E  -  ter  -  ni-ty's  name ; 
There  is  wealth  your  arms  may  en  -  fold— The  cross  of  Christ  may  it  be ; 
When  the  love    of  Christ  they    be  -  hold.  And  feel    his  ten  -  der  -  est  care. 
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There  are  gems  of  truth  to     a-dorn  the  youth,  W  hose  lus-tre  nev-er  shall  fade ; 

For    the  cross  is  light  if  the  heart  is  right,   And  al  -  ways  read-y      to  bear, 

In    the   ho  -  ly  strife  for  the  bet -ter  life      He  aids  the  fearless  and  bold, 
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And  they  brightly  shine  from  the  word  divine.  In  Heav-en's  glo  -  ry  ar-rayed. 
And  the  crown  is  bright  as  the  stars  of  night;  But  who  is  will-ing  to  wear? 
For  the  righteous  Lord  hath  a  sure  re-ward,  And  Heav'ti  is  bet-ter  than  gold. 
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And  they  brightly, shine  from  the  word  divine,  In  Ileav-en'a  glo-ry  ar-rayed. 
And  the  crown  is  bright  as  the  stars  of  night;  But  who  is  will-ing  to  wear? 
For  the  righteous  Lord  hath  a  sure    reward.  And  Heaven  ix  bet -ter  than  gold. 
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BettlR  than  GOLD.-Concluded. 
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Oh,  the  rich  -  es  bet-ter  than  gold   Are   rich  -  ea  treas  -  ured  on     high; 
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They  are  peace  and  love,  and  a  home  a-bove,  Where  joys  can  nev  -  er     die. 
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No.  39. 


Jesus  Christ  is  Passing  By. 


DENHAM  SMITH. 


MRS.  JOS.  F.  KNAPP. 


'%■      Tt-      T^ 

1  Je  -  sus  Christ  is    pass  -  ing     by.        Sin  -  ner,    lift     to  him  thine    eye; 

2  Lo!    he  stands  and  calls     to     thee,  "What  wilt  thou  then  have  of      me?" 

3  "Lord,  I  would  thy  mer  -  cy     see;      Lord,  re  -  veal  thy  love    to      me; 

4  Oh,  how  sweet  the  touch    of    pov(>r   Comes, — and  is    sal  -  va  -  tiou's  hour; 

.0. 
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As  the  pre  -  cious  mo  -  ments  flee,  Cry,  Be  mer  -  ci  -  f  ul  to  me ! 
Rise,  and  tell  him  all  thy  need;  Rise,  he  call  -  eth  thee  in-deed. 
Let  it  pen  -  e  -  trate  my  soul.  All  my  heart  and  life  control." 
Je  -  sus  gives  from  guilt  re    -  lease,  "  Faith  hath  saved  thee,  go  in  peace  !" 

i  -^  ^  ^     I    ^   ^ 


By  permission. 


(43) 


No.  40. 


Comfort  in  Affliction. 
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S.  C    HANCOCK. 


1  We  may  sleep,  but  not  for  -  ev  -  er, 

2  When  we  see  a  precious  bios  -  som, 

3  We  may  sleep  but  not  for  -  ev  -  er, 

•0-  ■0-    -0-      -iV-      1^ 


There  will  be  a  glorious  dawn ; 
That  we  tend-ed  with  such  care, 
In   the  lone  and  si«lent    grave ; 
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W  e  shall  meet  to 


Rudely 
Blessed 


part,  no,  nev  -  er, 
ta  -  ken  from  our  bosom, 
be    the    Lord    that  tak  -  eth, 
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On  the  res  -  ur  -  lec  -  tion  morn. 
How  onr  ach  -  ing  hearts  despair. 
BlesBed      be  the  Lord  that  gave. 
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il  *    J__^. 


ii^iiiliiiB 


ee^: 


~cr' 


d— : 


-P-^ 


-r-f^^-- 


Prom  the  deep-est  caves  of  o  -  cean 
Round  the  si-lent  grave  we  lin  -  ger 
In    the  bright  e  -  ter  -  nal  cit   -   y 


From  the  des-ert  and  the  plain. 
Till  the  set- ting'. sun  is  low. 
Death  can  nev-er,  nev-er    come; 


::=il=Jzi^=ir. 


•^:;-2— *zz?— I 


From  the  val-ley  and  the  moun-tain, 
Feel-ing  all  our  hopes  have  perish'd 
In  his  own  good  time  he'll  call  us 
__■(»•■•■     I*-     I*- 


Countless  throngs  shall  rise  a  -  gain. 

With  the    flow'r  we  cherished  so. 

From  our  rest  to  home,  sweet  home. 
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We  may  sleep,  but  not  for  -  ev  -  er, 
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There  will  be   a  glorious  dawn ; 


m 

(44) 


-*-^— »— '-I T-° T    Q.    *     I  T-^— ^5»-T-P- 1 

:=z:=Et:EEt=tt:=F:iEE^=t:=ffifc=-^ 


Comfort  in  Affliction —Concluded. 
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We  shall  meet  to  part,  no,    nev   -   er 


On     the  res    nr  -  rec-tion  mom. 
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No.  41. 

Slowly. 


Lead  Them  to  Thee. 


FRANK  M    DAVIS. 


-0- 

1  Lead  them,  my    God,     to    thee,  Lead    them  to     thee.  These  chil  dren 

2  ■\Vlien  earth  looks  bright  and  fair,  Fes  -  tive    and  gay.      Let       no  de 

3  E'en    for    such   lit     tie    ones,  Christ  came  a      child,  And     thro'  this 

4  Yea  though  my    faith   be    dim,     I    would  be     lieve.  That  thou  this 
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^r^-t^ 
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dear    of    mine.  Thou  gav     est    me,      Oh,       by     thy    love        di  -  vine, 

lu    -    sive  snare  Lure  them  a     stray;  But    from  temp-  ta    tlons    pow^r, 

world  of    sin     Mov'd  un   -   de     filed ;  Oh,       for    his    sake,       I       pray, 

precious    gift       Wilt  now    re  »    ceive,  Oh,     take  their  yoang hearts  now, 
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Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee.  Lead  them,  lead  them,  lead  them  to    thee. 

Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee.  Lead  them,  lead  them,  lead  them  to    thee. 

Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee.  Lead  them,  lead  them,  lead  them  to    thee. 

Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee,  Lead  them,  lead  them,  lead  them  to    thee. 
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lo.  42. 


What  Hast  Thou  Done  for  Me. 


MISS    F.    R.    HAVERGAL. 
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1  I    gave    my     life      for      thee,       My    pre  -  cious  blood       I        shed, 

2  My  Fa  -  thcr's  liouse    of      light, —  My    glo   -   ry  -  cir    -    cled    throne 

3  I      suf  -  fered  much  for     thee,    More  than   thy  tongue     can      tell. 
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That  thou  might'st  ransomed    be, 

I      left     for    earth  -  ly        night. 
Of    bitter  -  est     ag  -  on    -    y. 
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And  quickened  from   the         dead; 
For   wand'rings  sad  and  lone ; 

To     res  -  cue  thee  from         hell; 
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I  gave,  I  gave  my  life  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  given  for  me? 
I  left,  I  left  it  all  for  thee.  Hast  thou  left  aught  for  me? 
I've  borne,  I've  borne  it   all    for    thee.  What  hast  thou  borne  for     me? 
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I  gave,  I  gave  my  life  for  thee.  What  hast  thou  given  for 
I  left,  I  left  it  all  for  thee,  Hast  thou  left  aught  for 
I've  borne,  I've  borne  it    all    for   thee,  What  hast  thou  borne  for 
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The  Cleansing  Wave. 


MRS.  PHCEBE  PALMER. 


MRS.  JOS.  F.  KNAPP. 
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1  Ob, 

2  I 

3  I 

4  A  - 


now    I 

i^ee    the 
rise      to 


maz 
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see  the  crim-son  wave,  The  foun  -  tain  deep  and  wide; 
new  ere  -  a  -  tion  rii?e,  I  hear  the  spealcing  blood; 
walk  in  Heaven's  own  light,  A-bovc  the  world  and  sin; 
grace ! 'tis  Heaven  below,    To    feel    the    blood    ap-plied; 
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Jo  -  sns,  my  Lord,  might-y  to  save,  Points  to  his  wound-ed  side. 
It  speaks  !  pol  -  hit  -  ed  na  -  tare  dies  !  Sinks  'neath  the  cleansing  flood. 
With  heart  made  pure  and  garments  white,  And  Christ  en-throu'd  with-  in. 
And     Je  -  sus,  on    -    ly    Je  -  siis,  know,  My    Je  -  siis     cru  -  ci    -   fled. 
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The  cleansing  stream,  I     see,  I   see  I  I  plunge,  and  oh,  it    cleanseth  me  I 
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Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  It    cleanseth  me !    It  cleanseth  me,  yes,  cleanseth  me  I 
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No.  44. 


Blessed  Be  He  that  Cometh. 
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name  of    the    Lord  J  Ho  -  san  -  na      in    the  high- est  1       He  that  cometh   in 
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in  the  name  of    the        Lord, 
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the    name  of     the      Lord,     He  that  cometh    in  the  name  of   the       Lord, 
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ho  -  san  -  na,  ho  -  san  -  na       in    the     high  -  est, 
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Ho    san  -  na     in     the    high-est. 
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No.  45. 

LAURA  C.  NOURSE. 


Keep  Us  Near  Thee. 


OR,  W.  O.  PERKiNS. 
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1  Keep  us  near  thee, 

2  Keep  us  near  thee, 

3  Keep  us  near  thee, 

4  Keep  us  near  thee, 

^  >  J    ^ 


O  our   Fa-ther!  Teach  oar  wea      ly    eouis     to 

O  our    Fa-ther!   Hold  us  close  when  eor -  rows 

O  our    Fa-thiT'  Strengthen  for      the     dai  -  ly 

O  our    Father!  Near  •  or    as     the    years   rojl 
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rest  In  the      safe       and  qui   -   et     keep  -  ing     Of       the 

come;  Till  our    tremb  -  ling  lips       shall   fal   -   ter,   "Not     my 

strife;  Let  our    thoughts  and  hearts    up   -   ris    -   ing    Seek        a 

on;  Till  at       last       'mid  loud       ho  -  san   -   nas      An  -  gels 
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one  who  loves  us  best. 
will,  but  thine,  be  done." 
high  -  er,  pur  -  er  life, 
shout  the  wel  -  come  home. 


Keep  ua     near 


thee,     O    our 


Keep  us    near 
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Fa  -  therl    Help  us,     Lord,  to     love    and  fear  thee;  Lead  us 

Help   us.    Lord 
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in          thy  way   for   -   ev 
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er.  Keep  us,   Fa  -  ther,  near  to  thee. 
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No.  46. 

W.    T.    G. 


They  Shall  Shine  as  the  Sun. 


W.   T.   GIFFE. 
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1  Cheer      up, 

2  Stand    firm, 

3  Oh,        prom 
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-  ry      heart, 

-  ing    heart, 
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-  fore  you  ap  -  pears ;  Of  the  right-eous  'tis  said  they  shall 
faith  you  should  wear;  By  the  sword  of  his  word  and  the 
can  -  not     de  -  scribe.  I    may    shine  as     the     sun       if  I 
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nal  years, 
to  bear, 
v'ry     died. 


shine  as  the  sun  In  the  realms  of  e  -  ter 
power  of  his  might,  God  will  help  you  the  cross 
on      -     ly      draw    near     To       the    Lamb    who    on       Gal   - 
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They    shall    shine . 


the      sun . 
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They    shall 
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sun,   When  their  work       is 
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done,     All 
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They  shall  shine. .. 


o  -  bey.     They  shall  shine    as      the    sun, 
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They  Shall  Shine  as  the  Sun.— Concluded. 
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When  their    work      is        done,  With    Je    -    i?ii3  through  end  -  less     day, 
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MRS.   BONAR. 
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Jesus  Is  Mine. 


J.   E.  WHITE. 
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1  Fade,  fade,  each  earthly     joy;  Je  -  sus  is    mine;  Break   ev  -  'ry 

2  Tempt  not  my    soul    a  -  way ;  Je  -  sus  is    mine ;  Here   would   I 

3  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night;  Jc  -  sus  is    mine;  Lost     in     this 

4  Farewell,  mor  -  tal  -  i    -    ty;  Je  -  sus  is    mine;  Hail!  im  -  mor- 
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SS 
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tie ;  Jc  -  sus  is  mine, 

ev    -    cr        stay;  Je  -  sus  is  mine, 

dawning    bright;  Je  -  sus  is  mine, 

tal   -    i      -     ty;  Jc  •  sus  is  mine. 


Dark  is  the  wil  -  der-ness ; 
Per  -  ish  -  ing  things  of  clay, 
All  that  my  soul  has  tried, 
Wel-come,    O   lov'd  and  blest; 
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Earth  has  no  rest -ing-place;  Je -sus  a-lone  can  bless ;  Je  -sus  is  mine. 
Born  but  for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  this  earth  away ;  Je  -  sus  is  mine. 
Left  but  a  dismal  void,  Je-sus  has  sat  •  is  -fied;  Je  -  sus  is  mine. 
Welcome,  sweet  scenes  of  rest ;  Welcome,  my  Saviour's  breast ;  Jesus  is  mine. 
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Good  News. 


JAMES    McGRANAHAN. 
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1  Good  news  from  lleav'ii,  good  nens    for    thee,  There  flows     a        par  -  don,  fall  and  free, 

2  (lood  neus  from  lleav'n,  good  news    for    thee.  The    SaT  -  iour  cries,   "Come  nn  -  to     mo 

3  (iood  news  from  llcav'n,  good  news    for    thee.    Has     ech  -  ocd    from     e  -  ter  -  ni  - 1) ; 
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Toguil-ty  sin  •  nm,  ihro'  the  blood  Of  the  In  -  (ar  -  nate  Son  of  Cod; 
All  )o  \yho  toil,  with  fears  op  -  prcst;  Come,  wea  -  ry  one,  oh,  come  and  rest:" 
And  loud  shall  our    ho  -  Siiii  -  nas    ring.  When  with    the      ran-som'd  throng  we  sing. 
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-P       P 


i 


^w-f- 


1 — tr 


^^=t 


-Xf=^ 


r:^- 


:|r-^-.t^J--^— ^ 


^ 


-•t 


♦^•r 


lie  paid  the    d  ebt 

He  loves  thee    with 

"Wor-thy  the  Lamb,' 
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that  thou  didst  owe, 
o'er  -  How  -  iug  love, 
whose  pre  -  cious  blood 


lie  suf  -  fered  death  for  thee  be  -  low. 
He  hears  thy  tray'r  in  Ileav'n  a  -  bove; 
Has    made  us    tings    and  priests    to    Cod; 
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He  bore  the  wrath 
He  all  thy  past  - 
Our  harps  we'll  luno 


dl  •  vine  for  thee, 
ure  shall  nre  •  pare, 
to    nob  -  lest  strains, 


He  groan'd  and  bled  oil  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
And  lead  thee  with  a  shepherd's  care. 
And    glo  -  ry      gi\e     to      him  who  reigns. 


PI 
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-#— #- 
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(iood    news  from  Hcav 


'n,  good  news    for   thee,  There 


t    t 


a      par  -  don,  full  and,  free, 
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Good  News .— C«ncluded, 
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To  guilt  -  y     sin  •  iicrs  thro'    the   blood    Of    the      In  -  car  -  nafe  Son    of      God, 


i 
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No.  49. 


Jesus  is  Passing. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


1  Je  -  sus  is  pass  -  ing,  Je  -  bus 

2  Je  -  sus  is  pass    ing,  Je  -  bus 

3  Je  -  sus  is  pass  -  ing,  Je  ■  eus 

4  Je  -  sus  is  pass  -  ing,  Je  ■  sus 


is  pass -ing;  Come,   all  ye 

is  pass -ing;  Come  now,  ye 

is  pass -ing;  Come,    all  ye 

is  pass -ing:  Come,  ye  af- 


^m 


-t=^ 


zizttz; 


i; 


-»-. r-O • -• ^^-1 
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blind,  and  re  -  ceive    now     your  sight.    He  will  bend  Cer    thee, 

lame,  to  the  Heal   -   er       of     all.       His  arm  can    shield  thee, 

poor,  to  the    plen  -  te  -  ous    store.    Now  he  will   lead    thee, 

flict    -  ed  by     sin       and       by  shame.    Oh,  we  im-plore     thee, 

*•  *-         .       ^        -0-       -^     -^        M  *■       -9-     -^     J. 
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He  will  re-store  thee ;  He  will  ex-change  all  thy  dark-ness  for 
One  look  can  heal  thee ;  He  will  at  -  tend  to  the  poor  cripple's 
Ev  -  er  will  feed  thee  ;  Je  -  sus  in  -  vites  thee  to  nun  get  no 
Let    him    re-store    thee ;  Come  while  he   lin  -  gers  and    call     eth  thy 


light;  Come,  and  thy  Sav  -  lour       will     give     thee     thy    sight. 

call ;  Now       he  is  pass  -  ing,      is         pass  -  ing       for          all. 

more;  Come    to  the  boun   -   ti   -   ful    heav   -en   -   ly       store, 

name;  Come,  all  ye  la   -  den     with,    sin       and     withehame. 


■m r-» 1 F r 
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ig^i; 


X- 


iic: 


Copyrighted  1878,  by  J.  E.  WHITE. 


(53) 


No.  50. 


Go  AND  Inquire:. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 
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1  Searching 

2  Searching 

3  Searching 

the 
the 
the 

-^ 

Scrip  -  tures, 
Scrip  -  tures, 
Scrip  -  tures. 

the 
the 

the 
A- 

bless 
bless 
bless 

-  ed         Scriptures, 
ed         Scriptures, 
ed         Scriptures, 
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Seek  -  ing  the  Sav    -    ionr      day       by           day. 

Seek  -  ing  to  know      the    heav'n  -  ly  'way, 

Seek  -  ing  the  wan  -  d'rers      by       the  way, 

^        ^  X  X^      #.      •#■           -#-  -^^ 


9- 

Striv  -  ii!g 
Try  -  ing 
Try    -   ing 


-•-        -fr 
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^i^ 


learn  the  wondroua  sto  -  ry.  What  does  the  bless  -  ed  Bi  -  ble  say? 
reach  the  gold-en  cit  -  y.  What  does  the  bless  -  ed  Bi  -  ble  Bay? 
point   a       soul    to    Je  -  sus,    What  does  the    bless  -  cd    Bi  -ble     say? 


f  •  r  f  ts^si 


-#T- 


Go    and    in-q 

Hire,  

the    King  commaud-eth.    Ask    of      the 

/   1    ^    1    .    .    . 
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^  J                        ^ 
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Go    and    in-qnire. 

T  T  r  r 

the  King  coini 

— i i— 5*sn 

nand  -  eth, 
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Lord for  mc  and    thcc ;  Knock  at  the     o 


pen  door  of 


^    '^    ^ 

Ask  of  the  Lord  for  me  ami    tiice 


Knock  at  the    o  -  pen  door  of 


J^k 
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Go  AND  Inquire— Concluded. 


ttier  -  cy,  Where  there  is        par 


don     fall    and    free. 


•>  J  p  r  r-^ 


mer  -  cy, 


Where  there  is      par  -  don    full    and       free. 
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No.  51. 


The  Solid  Rock. 


EDWARD  MOTE. 


J.  E.  WHITE. 
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1  My    hope       is  built     on    noth  -  ing    less  Than   Je  -  sus'  blood  and 

2  When  dark-ness  veils      his     love  -  ly    face,      I        rest    on    his  un  - 

3  His    oath,     his  cov     -     e  -  nant,  his  blood,  Sup  -  port    me      in  the 

4  When  he    shall  come    with  trum-pet  sound,  Oh,    may    I      then 

fi *-r-^ « ^ ^— .-fl •- 


in 


F^l^-^ 


i 


:=!=: 


::l=: 


right  -  eous  -  ness;  I  dare  not  trust  the  sweet  -  est  frame.  But 
Chang  -  ing  grace ;  In  ev  -  ery  high  and  storm  -  y  gale.  My 
whelm  -  ing  flood;  When  all  a  -  round  my  soul  gives  way,  He 
him  be  found ;  Dress'd  in  his  right  -  eous  -  ness  a  -  lone,  Fault- 
pt 0 0 ^     m *— T^ ^ F ^- 


-r 


-\^ 


CHORUS. 
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R m — • 1- 


whol-ly  lean  on    Je  -  sus'  name.  On  Christ, the  Sol  -  id    Rock,  I   stand;  All 
au-chor  holds  within      the    vail, 
then    is  all  my  hope  and    stay, 
less  to  stand  be-fore  the  throne  I 

I 
^-^^ • P •-T-^ ^- 


4t.  ^«- 


-h- 


v-^-tzztz^ 


oth  -  er    ground  is  sink-ing    sand.  All    oth  -  er  ground  is     sink  -  ing  sand. 
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I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story. 


MISS   KATE    HANKEY. 


^t^ 


W.    G.    FISCHER. 
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1  I    love     to     tell     the 

2  I    love     to     tell    the 

3  I    love     to     tell    the 

4  I    love     to     tell    the 
-0—, # 0 *- 


sa 


sto  -  ry  Of     nn  -  seen  things      a 

sto  -  ry!  More  won  -  der  -  ful    it 

sto  -  ryl  'Tis  pleas  -  ant      to        re 

sto  -  ry  1  For  those  who    know   it 

-(S» ^ '-T— »  i • • #• 


-  hove, 

seems, 

-  peat 

best 

-s>-.- 


~0i- 
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f- 


i-m ^ ^ J — I- 
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Of      Je  -  6US        and      his    glo  -  ry        Of  Je  -  sus     and    his    love  I 

Than  all    the        gold  -  en  fan  -  cies     Of  all     our     gold-en  dreams. 

What  seems,  each  time  I     tell     it.     More  won  -  der  -  ful  -  ly  sweet. 

Seem  hun-ger  -  ing     and  thirst-ing       To  hear    it       like    the     rest. 

A     ^      ^  *.. 


^i^-ffwm. 
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f-r-^ 


m 
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I  love  to  tell  the 
I  love  to  tell  the 
I  love  to  tell  the 
And  when,  in  scenes  of 


§SS 


sto  -  ry  I 
sto  -  ry ! 
sto  -  ry ; 
glo  •  ry, 

■Ms — «— 


Be  -  cause    I    know 
It        did    so    much 
For  some  have  nev    - 
I       sing  the    new. 


it's 
for 


true ; 

me  i 

heard 

song. 
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It     sat    •    is 
And  that    la 
The  mes-sage 
'Twill  be— the 


•  fles  my  long  -  Ings,  As  noth  -  ing  else  would  do. 
just  the  rea  son  I  tell  it  now  to  thee, 
of  sal  -  va  -  tiou  From  God's  own  Ho  -  ly  Word, 
old,    old    sto  -  ry        That     I       have  loved  so      long. 


aas 
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CHORUS. 
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1     love     to 


iifea 
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tell    the     Bto  -  ry  I  'Twill  be    my    theme  in    Glo  -  ry. 


-».- 
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Love  to  Tell  the  Story.— Concluded. 


P^EfegESS 
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To    tell    the     old,       old     sto     ry        Of       Je  -  sus    and    his     love 
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No.  53. 


W    A.   O. 


When  Thou  Comest. 


W.   A.   OGDEN. 


u\  \  n 
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1  When  thou  com  -  est  in  thy  king-dom,  Je-sus,  Lord,  re-mem-ber  me, 

2  When  thou  com  -  est  in  thy  king-dom,  Sin-f  ul  tho'  my  heart  may  be, 

3  When  thou  com    est  in  thy  king-dom.  Mounting  upward  to  the  skies, 
I      ^        I           I  I       I         I       ^       I       I       I 


PS^^ 


3fc3t 


te 
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Thus  the  pen-i  -  tent  thief,  en-treat  -  ed  Christ  the  Lord,  on  Cal  -  \&  -  ry. 
Like  the  pen-i  -  tent  thief,  I  pray  thee.  Je  •  sus,  Lord,  re-mem-ber  me. 
Like     the    pen-i  -  tent  thief,  I     pray    to     Be    with  thee  in     Par-a-dise. 


s   s. 


-t-^r 
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-■> — /- 


CHORUS. 
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Nev-er   in      vain    Kev-er    in  vain.  Faith  in-spires  this  wonderful  strain. 


fe* 


5?3^ 
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When  thou    com     est    in  thy  king-dom,  Je  -  sus,  Lord,  re-mem-ber  me. 

I    J    1  I  I   J   J    J    I    ^  J  I  J 


is 
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No.  54. 


I  AM  Coming  to  the  Cross. 


REV.  WM.  McDonald. 


=i=' 


WM.  G.  FISCHER. 


y 

1  I       am     com  -  ing     to    the    cross;    I       am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind; 

2  Long  my  heart    has  sighed  for  thee,    Long  has     e  -  vil  reigned  with  -  in; 

3  Here  I     give       my    all      to    thee,   Friends  and  time,  and  earth-ly    store; 

4  In      thy  prom  -  is   -    es     I   trust,     Now   I     feel  the  blood    ap  -  plied: 


Cho.— I 


trust  -  ing,  Lord,  m     thee, 


thou  Lamb  of    Cal  -  va   -   ry ; 


~P 1-5 1 « 1^ — * — s l-l 


I  am  count  -  ing  all  but  dross,  I  shall  full  sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 
Jo  -  sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks  to  me, —  "  I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin." 
Soul  and  bod  -  y  thine  to  be, —  Whol  -  ly  thine  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
I     am    pros  -  trate    in       the  dust,       I    with  Christ    am     cru  -  ci   -   fled. 


Hum  -  bly    at 


1/       y 
thy    cross   I    bow.    Save    me,     Je  •  sus,    save    me,    now. 

By  permission. 


No.  55. 

HAVERGAL, 

1 

1  I     bring 

2  My  heart 

3  To     thee 

4  I       bring 

5  My  joys 

6  My  life 


My  All  to  Thee. 


T.  C.  O'KANE. 


£Efc5£tzS 


my  sins  to  thee, 
to  thee  I  bring 
I  bring  my  care, 
my  grief  to  thee, 
to  thee  I  bring, 
I      bring    to    thee. 


The  sins        I  can  -  not   count,  That 

The  heart     I  can  -  not  read,          A 

The  care       T  can     not  flee.      Thou 

The  grief      I  can  -  not.  tell;         No 

The  joys      thy  love    has  given,    That 

I     would  not  be     my     own;          O 


all  may  cleansed  be,  In  the  once  opened  fount.  I 
faithless,  wandring  thing.  An  e  -  vil  heart  In-deed.  I 
,vilt  not  on  ly  share,  But  take  it  all  for  me.  O, 
words  shall  needed  be,  Thou  knovest  all  so  well,  I 
each  may  be  a  wing  To  lift  me  near  -  er  Heaven.  I 
Saviour,     let    me    be    Thine,  ev  -  er     thine  a  -  lone.     My 


g       •     JjT e. 


bring  them, 
bring  it, 
lov  -  ing 
bring  the 
bring  them, 
heart,      my 


By  permission. 


My  All  to  Thee. 
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Concluded. 
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Sav-iour, 

Sav-iour, 

Sav-iour, 

sor-row 

Sav-iour, 

life,  my 


No  56. 

F.  E.  BELDEN. 


all 
now 
now 
laid 
all 
all, 
■fa 


thee.  The   tur    • 
thee,  That    fised 
thee,  I     bring 
me,    O        Bufl    - 
thee,   Who  hast 
bring  To    thee, 


den         18         too 

and    faith  -  ful 

the       load      that 

'ring     Sav  -  ionr  I 

pro  -  cured     them 
my       Sav  -  iour 


great  for  me, 
it  may  be, 
wearies  me. 
all  to  thee, 
all      for      me. 

and    my     King. 


I-r-P «' 
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Like  as  a  Father. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


1  "  Like  as 

2  "  Like  as 

3  "  Like  as 

4  "  Like  as 


/ 

fa  -  ther"  pit  -  ies 
fa  -  thcr"  when  we 
fa  -  ther,"  ev  -  er 
fa  -  ther,"  con  -  stant 


his  child, 
bo  -  lieve, 
the  same, 
is      he, 


V 

So      the  Lord 

Jler  -   ci    -    ful 

He        that   cre- 

God     in      com- 

■#- 
.-I 1 —I 
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pit  -  ies  the     sin   -   ner 

still,     he  will   glad   -   ly 

a    -    ted  and  know  -  eth 

pas  -  sion  re  -  gard  -  eth 

It: 


-Nt— N- 


_H-^-^— -^S 


m 


de  -  filed ; 

re  -  ceive; 
our  frame ; 
our     plea ; 


0- 


-•t 


Wait  -  eth 
List   -    ens 
Watch  -  eth 
In       need 


in  kind  -  ness, 
to    hear       us, 

the  stray  -  ing, 
he    com  -  eth, 

■^ 


E;Efz±3 
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EE^3=£: 
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Pit    -   Ies  our  blindness,  Long-eth   to  welcome,  though  of  -  ten  re  -  viled. 

Bless -es    to    cheer  us,  Pit   -   ies  when- ev-er     his    Spir  -  it   we  grieve. 

Guardeth  the  pray  -  ing.  Bids    us    to    trust  in     his    al  -  might  -  y  name. 

Pre-cious    his    promise,  Fa  -  ther   in    Heaven     for  -ev-er     to        be. 


1^    y 
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DOROTHY  THRUPP. 
Soprano  Obligato. 


Saviour  Lead  Us. 


J.   E.  WHITE. 


^ 
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Sav  -  iour,  like  a  shepherd  lead 
We  are  thine,  do  thou  befriend 


U8, 
U8, 


Much  we  need  thy 
Be     the  Guard-ian 


constant 
of  our 


i     •#■•••■♦ 
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Sav-iour,  like 
We    are  thine, 


do 


Bhep-herd  lead  us,   Much  we  need 
thou    be-friend  ub,     Be    the  Guard 


i 


4V# 
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thy 
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"are; 
way; 


In       thy     pleas-ant    pas-tures  feed 
Keep    thy    flock,  from  sin     de  -  fend 


us, 
us, 


m 


-«-?- 


con  -  stant    care;        In       thy     pleas 
of       our     way;     Keep    thy     flock. 


9ii=t 


ft 


-  ant  pas  -  tnres 

from  sin      de 


feed 
fend 


•^        ■»- 


-©T- 
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For   our    use    thy  folds  prepare. 
Seek  us   when   we     go    a  -  stray. 


CHORUS. 


For    our  need 
Seek   us  when 


^iEE 


itt: 


•          k/  I             I             '/          •^ 

thy        folds  pre  -  pare.    Bless  -  ed  Je  -  sus !  bless  -  ed 
we           go      a  -  stray. 

.       -^       *■               M          m  m          m         m          m 
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Saviour  Lead  Us.-Concluded. 
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Je   -   sus!    Thou    hast  bought    us,     thine     we        are; 


Bless  -  cd 
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Je  -  sus !  bless  -  ed    Je  -  sus  1  Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are   (we     are) 

_  1— +-I ! > + 
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Will  You  Meet  Us? 


SUVE  MELODY. 


-#r- 


:* 


SEjfEl^-iSESL^Si 


1  Say,      broth  -  ers,  will    roa    meet     as? 

2  Say,       sis  -  ters,  will    you    meet     us? 

3  By  the  grace   of   God    we'll  meet    you, 

4  Tliat  will  be     a    hap  -  py    meet  -  ing, 

5  Jesus      lives    and  reigns  for  •  «y   -  er, 
-0-.-iL 


Say,  broth  ■  ers,  will  you  meet  ns? 
Say,  sis  -  ters,  will  you  meet  ns? 
By  the  grace  of  God  we'll  meet  you, 
That  will  be  a  hap  -  py  meel-ing, 
Jesus     lives    and  reigns  for  -  ev  •  er. 


\-A- 


__„ ^^ — ; — ^.— g-t-g ^— #- 

Say,      broth  •  ers,  ,  will    yon  meet       us  On 

Say,       sis  -  ters,  will    you  meet       us  On 

By  the    grace    of  God  we'll  meet     you,  On 

That  will  be       a  hap  -  py  meet  -  ing  On 

Jesus     lives     and  reigns  for  -  ev  -    er  On 


C»  -  naan's  hap  -  py 

Ca  -  naan's  hap  -  py 

Cit  -  naan's  hap  -  py 

Ca  -  naan's  hap  -  py 

Ca  -  naan's  hap  -  py 
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shore? 
shore? 
shore, 
shore, 
shore. 


No.  59. 

F.  E.  B. 


Hakes. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


1  There  is  sweet  rest  for   feet  now  wca  -  ry,   In    the    rugged,   upward    way ; 

2  For  that  blest  morn  our  hearts  are  longing,  When  shall  end  earth's  night  of  woe  ; 

3  Soon   to  that  cit  -  y,  bright,  e  -  ter  -  nal,    Wea-ry  pilgrims   all  shall    go; 

4  Fa  -  ther    above,   in        mercy    guldens      To  those  mansions  of  the  blest; 
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There 
When, 
Soon 
Safe 


is    a    morn  when  midnight  dreary  Shall   be      lost  in    per  -  feet    day. 

thro'  those  pearly    portals  thronging,  Mor  -  tal  cares  we'll  leave  be  -  low. 

we  shall  rest    in     pastures    ver-nal.  Where  life's  waters  cease-less  flow. 

in  the  Rock    of     A  -  ges    hide  us    'Till  we    gain  our    fi   -   nal      rest. 
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No.  60. 

W.  A.  O. 
Spirited. 
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Baptize  Us  Anew. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


1  Bap-tize    us       a  -  new  With  fire  from  on  high,  With  love,  oh,  re- 

2  Un  -  wor-thy,   we    cry,   Un    -    ho  -  ly,    un-clean,  Oh,  wash    us,  and 

3  O      heav  -  en  -  ly  Dove,  De  -  scend  from  on  high.  We  plead    thy  rich 

4  Oh,     list  the  glad  voice,  From  Heav-en     it  came,  "  Thou  art  my  be- 
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fresh  us,  Dear  Sav  -  iour,  draw  nigh, 
cleanse  us,  From  sin's  guilt- y  stain, 
bless  -  ing,  In  mer  -  cy  draw  nigh, 
lov   -    ed.   Well  pleas  -  ed     I       am." 


We  hum-bly  be -seech  thee,  Lord 

Last  verse. 

We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee.  Dear 
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Baptize  Us  Anew— Concluded. 
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Je  -  SU8,    we  pray,  With  fire   and    the   Spir-it   Bap  -  tize  us    to  -  day. 
Lamb  that  was  slain,  We    laud  and       a  -  dore  thee,  A  -  men  and  A  -  men. 
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No.  61. 


The  Day  is  at  Hand. 


:^z 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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m 


1  O'er    the  dis  -  tant  monntain  breaking,  Comes  the  red-'ning  dawn  of  day; 

2  O,       thou  long    tx  -  pect  -  ed,  wea  -  ry  Waits  my  aux  -  ious  soul  for  thee  ; 
4  Near  -  cr       is     my  soul's  sal- va  -  tion,  Spent  the  night,  the  day  at  hand; 

■^-    4K-      it      ^      A  ^        Jfi.      ^' 


-^v-x 


— 5 — *=iz*iz=s=z: aiizi — j — » — •_  i^-4-,—4 — • — 5-^-5^ 


Rise,  my  soul,  from  sleep  a  -  wak  -ing,  Rise  and  sing,  and  watch,  and  pray, 
Life  is  dark  and  eailh  is  drea  -  ry,  ^yh^'l^•  thy  light  I  do  not  see. 
Keep  me     in     my     low  -  ly     sta-tion,  Watcli-iug  for  thee,    till     I    stand, 

X-    it.      ^     #-     -^ 
^Tit— » »-T-r       I         I         r-T-^- 
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'Tis  thy  Sav  -  lour,  'Tis  thy  Sav-iour,  On  his  bright  re -turn -ing  way. 
O  my  Sav-iour,  O  my  Sav-iour,  When  wilt  thou  re  -  turn  to  me? 
O        my     Sav-iour,    O      my  Sav-iour,  In     tlie  bright  and  promised  land. 
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No.  62. 

EDGAR    PAGE, 


Beulah  Land. 


JNO.    R.    SWENEY. 
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1  I've  reach'd  the  land  of    corn  and  wine,  And  all     its  rich  -  es  free  -  ly  mine, 

2  The    Saviour  comes  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  communion  here  have  we, 

3  A      sweet  perfume     up  -  on    the  breeze  Is  borne  from  ev  -  er  -  ver-nal  trees, 

4  The    zephyrs  seem    to     float   to  me,  Sweet  sounds  of  Heaven's  mel  -  o  -  dy. 
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Here  shines  undimm'd  one  bliss-f  ul  day.  For  all  my  might  has  pass'd  a-way. 
He  gent  -  ly  leads  me  with  his  hand,  For  this  is  Heaven's  bor  -  der  land. 
And  flow'rs  that  never  fad  -  ing  grow  Where  streams  of  life  for  -  ev  -  er  flow. 
As    angels,  with  the  white-robed  throng,  Join  in    the  sweet  redemption  song. 
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O    Beu-lah  land. 


sweet  Beu-lah  land.    As    on   thy  hlgh-est  mount  I    stand, 
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I     look    a  -  way 
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a  -  cross  the  sea.  Where  mansions  are  prepared  for  me, 
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And  view  the  shin  -  ing  glo  -  ry  shore.  My  Heav'n,  my  home  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
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Wondrous  Love. 


WM.  G    FISCHER 
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1  God  loved  the  world  of 

2  Ev'n  now  by  faith    I 

3  Love  brings  the  glorious 

4  Be  -  liev    ing  souls,    re 

5  Of     vie  •  tory  now    o'er 


ilgi^^S 


sin     ners    lost,  And     mined    by  the      fall ; 

claim     him  mine,  The  ris  -  en     Son  of    God, 

full  ■   nesB  in.  And  to  his  saints  makes  known 

-    joic  -  ing  go;     There  shall  to  you  be    given 

Sa  -  tan's  power  Let   all  the   ransomed  sing. 
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va  •  tion  full,     at 

high    - 
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est    cost,  He    of  -  fers    free  to 

all. 

Re  -  demp-tion  by      his 

death 

I      find,  And  cleansing  thro'  the  blood. 

The  bless  -  ed  rest  from 

in    - 

bred    gin.  Thro' faith  in    Christ  a    lone. 

A      glo  -  rions  foretaste, 

here 

be      low.     Of  end  -  less  life  in  Heaven. 

And  tri  -  umph    in    the 

dy    - 

ing  hour  Thro'  Christ  the  Lord,  our  King. 
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Oh,  'twas    love,   'twas    wondrous    love !    The    love    of    God       to      nie  • 
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It  brought  my  Sav  ■  iour    from       a  -  bove,    To    die    on      Cal  •  va  -  ry. 

I 


By  permission. 


(65) 


No.  64. 


EBEN  E.  REXFO:^D. 


RUBLEE. 


JOSEPH  GARRISON. 


1  They  brought  their  gifts  to  Je  -  bus,  And  laid  them  at  his  feet 
I  ^n  "„  }''^''a  m'?"^  °^^  ;  ?•■  S'y  ■  ers,  A  poor  way  -  far  -  er  stood'; 
3     DearLoid,"he     cried  in     sor  -  row,   "I    know  how  kind  thou       art- 


And  love  for 
He  saw  liie 
Take     all       I 


mp^^mii 


this  dear  Sav-iour,  Made  cv  -  'ry  ofl  -  'ring  sweet- 
gifts  they  of  -  fered.  The  poor  -  est  count  -  cd  good  ' 
have    to     give  thee,  My    Bin  -  fill,    way  -  ward  heart." 
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Good  deeds  and  words    of   kind-ness,  Help  for    the     poor    of  earth, 

And       he    was     filled   v.'ith  long  -  Ing,  A     gift,  though  poor,  to  bring; 

Then     Je  -  sus     an  -  swered  soft  -  ly,  "  Count  not  the     gift     as  smafl, 
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gift  a  -  mong  them,  Was  thought  of  lit  -  tie  worth, 
enip  -  ty-hand  -  ed  lie  stood  be  -  fore  the  King, 
them      are  pre  -  cious.  Thine  is     the   best     of      all." 
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Wouldst  bring  a      gift      to      Je  -  sus  That  he    will     count  most     sweet? 
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RUBLLE.— Concluded. 
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Soy,  "  Lord,  my     heart   I 


give  thee,'"  And  lay     it      at     his      feet. 


r=t- 


tz 


r- 


1     1/    r    • 


No.  65. 

E.  M.  C. 
PrayerfuUp. 


Edith. 


E.  MANFORD  CLARK. 


T ■ ' '    ;         -  -  (    "I 1 -1-— ' — n~^~  I 

1  No,  not  my  power,  but  thine,  O  Lord  1  Can  suc-cor  me,    or  peace  ailord  ; 

2  No,  not  my  power,  O  Saviour  dear.  Can  soothe  one  pain,  can  dry  one  tear; 

3  No,  not  my  power,  most  ho  -  ly  One,    Can  comfort  when  life's  race  is  run  , 

4  No,  not  my  power.  Almighty  God,  Could  stand  beneath  thy  chast'ning rod; 

5  No,  not  my  power,  O  Lord  of  earth.  Can  save  me  from  the  jaws  of  death; 
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Thy  Spir  -  it.  Lord,  thy  gen  -  tie  voice  A  -  lone  can  make  this  heart  rejoice! 
How  soon  would  fail  my  fee  -  ble  pow'r.  Except  thou  help  me  ev  -  'ry  hour  I 
A  -  lasl  the  help  of  man  how  vain.  Except  thy  Spir  -  it,  Lord,  remsinl 
Ex  -  cept  thou.  Lord,  in  love  ap  -  pear,  To  draw  thy  ho  -  ly  Spir  -it  near! 
"Tis    thou,  thy  Spir  -  it,  Lord,     I  need;   'Tis  thou  a-lone  canst  raise  the  dead  ! 
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not  my  power— nor  aught  I  have — Nor  aught  in  earth  can  [be   my  stay; 
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No.  66. 

F,   E.   BELDEN. 


Seek  and  Find. 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


I 

1  Jut  -  deaed  soul,  there's  rc«t  in     Je  -  sns;  Seek  and  find,  seek  and  find;  From  onr 

2  Would    ire  share  the  Sat  -  iour's  Wcss-ing?  Seek  and  find,  seek  and  find;  Un  -  to 

3  Would    we  dwell  a  -  bove    for  -  ot  -  er?  Se«k  and  fiod,  seek  and  find ;  There  are 


eT  -  'rj  load  he  frees  m — Great  is  his  torn  -  pas  -  sion  kind:  lie  whs 
all,  their  sins  con  -  fess  -  ing,  Will  his  mer  -  cy  be  in  -  dined.  Arc  vre 
ties  no    hand    can     sef  -  cr.   That     in     lore    onr    hearts  shall  bind.     Are  we 
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car  -  eth  for    us       all 
weak  and  faint  with  fear? 
wta  -  rj  of  the      strife 


WiJl  up  -  hold  ns  lest  ne  fall;  For  when -e'er  we 
if  Tvo  speak,  he  waits  to  hear;  And  his  wondroui 
111  this    world  with  trouble       rife?    Wi  may  dwell  where 
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kneel,  he  sc«s  ns, 
loTe  ei  -  press-ing, 
sor  -  row     ner  -  er 


will    an  •  swer  when  we    call.     Seek  and  find,  seek  and  find, 
be  -  stow  ns  strength  and  cheer. 
I  a    glad,  e  -  ter  -  sal    life. 
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All  y».  la  •  den,  weak  and  w«a-ry.  Seek  and  find,  seek  and  find.  Seek,  and  ye     shall  fini 
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Duke  Street,   l.  m. 


J.    HATTON. 


67 


Jehovah's  Po'wer. 


1  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 

Ye  nations,  bow  with  gaered  joy; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone  ; 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  Ilis  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men; 
And  when,  like  wandering    sheep  we 
strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We'll  crowd   thy   gates  with  thankful 

songs. 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise  , 
And  earth,with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall  fill   thy   courts    with    sounding 
praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command; 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love  • 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand, 
Whenrollingyears  shallcease  tomove. 


Preach  the  Word. 


68 

1  Go,  preach  my  gospel,  saith  the  Lord ; 

Bid  the  whole  worldmy  grace  receive  ; 
He  shall  be  saved  who  trusts  my  word ; 
And  they  condemned  who  disbelieve. 

2  I'll  make  your  great  commission  known. 

And  ye  shall  prove  my  gospel  true 
By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

3  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands; 

I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end; 
All  powei  IS  vested  in  my  hands, 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend. 

4  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  his 

head; 
On  a  bright  cloud  to  Heaven  he  rode  ; 
They  to  the  farthest  nations  spread 
The  grace  ol  then  ascended  Lord 
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God's  Goodness. 


1  High  m  the  heavens.  Eternal  God, 
Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines. 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  ev'ry  cloud 
That  veils  thy  just  and  wise  designs 


3  Forever  firm  thy  justice  stands. 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep. 
Wise  as  the  wonders  of  thy  hands, 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep 

3  O  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace, 

Whence    all   our   hope    and    comfort 
spring ! 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress. 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  (hy  wing. 

4  In  the  provisions  of  thy  house 

We  still  shall  find  a  sweet  repast; 
There  mercy  liku  a  river  flows, 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

5  Life,  like  a  fountain,  rich  and  free, 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord, 
And  in  thy  light  <i\;v  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  pro,.iised  in  thy  word. 

70  Star  of  Our  Hope. 

1  Star  of  our  hope  !  he'll  soon  appear, 
The  last  loud  trumpet  speaks  him  near; 
Hail  him,  all  saints,  from  pole  to  pole — 
How  welcome  to  the  faithful  soul ! 

2  From  Heaven  angelic  voices  sound. 
Behold  the  Lord  of  glory  crowned, 
Arrayed  in  majesty  divine, 

And  iu  his  highest  glories  shine. 

3  The  grave  yields  up  its  precious  trust. 
Which  long  has  slumbered  in  the  dust, 
Resplendent  forms  ascendhig  fair, 

To  meet  the  Saviour  iu  the  air. 

4  Descending  with  his  azure  throne. 
He  claims  the  kingdom  fox  liis  own; 
The  saints  rejoice,  Ihey  shout,  they  sing, 
And  hail  him  their  triumphant  King 

71  Father,  Bless  the  Word. 

1  Almighty  Father,  bless  the  word. 
Which,  through  thy  grace,  we  now  have 

heard , 
Oh  I  may  the  precious  seed  take  root, 
Spring  up,  and  bear  abundant  fruit. 

2  We  praise  thee  foi  the  means  of  grace, 
Thus  in  thy  courts  to  seek  thy  face  ■ 
Grant,  Lord,  that  wo  w!io  worship  here. 
May  all  at  length,  ui  Heaven  appear. 
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7  2  The  Mercy  Seat. 

1  From  erery  stormy  wind  that  blows. 
From  every  swelling  lid'j  of  tvoes. 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, 

"lie  fouad  oeneath  the  mercy-seat 

2  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where    friend    bokis   fellowship   with 

friend; 
Thongh  sundered  far.  bvfaifh  theymeet 
Around  one  coma. ou  merty-seat? 

3  Ah  ;  whffher  shoTiTd  vre  flee  for  ffid. 
When  tempted,  dt.-oi  fc.  dib-mayed. 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  h  IJ  defeat,. 
Had  suffering' eaints  no  mercy-seat? 

4  There,  there  oti  angels'  win^  we  soar, 
Ar.  ■  sin  and  sett'e  seem  all  uo  more  v 
Th<'  Lord  comes  down,  onrsouls  to  greet, 
And  glory  cro^Tis  the  mercy-seat 

73  Earthly  Trials. 

!  One  precfoGS  boon.  O  Lord.  I  seek. 

While  tossed  upon  life's  billowy  sea; 
To  hear  a  voice  within  me  speak. 
Thy  Savionr  la  well  pleased  with  thee, 
[bear, 
3  Earth'8  scoff? and  scorn weli  pleased  I'll 
Xor  mourn  though  under  foot  I'm  trod, 
If  day  by  day  I  may  but  share 
Thine  approbation,  O  my  God. 

3  Let  mo  bnt  know,  ■where''er  I  roaai. 

That  1  am  doing  Jesus'  will ;  [home, 
And  though  1  ve  neither  friends  nor 
My  heart  shaUglow  with  gladness  slilL 

4  To  th  t  bright,  blest,  immortal  mora 

Hy  holy  prophets  long  foretold, 
lly  eager,  i  uging  eyes  I  turn. 
And  soon  its  glories  shall  behold, 

74  Invocatioiu 

1  Thy  presence,  gracious  Lord,  afford; 
PrJpaie  us  to  receive  thy  word; 

>  () ,v  kt  thy  voice  engage  our  ear. 
And  faith  be  mixed  with  what  we  hear. 

2  To  each  thy  sacred  word  apply 
With  sovereign  power  and  energ}-. 
And  may  we  in  thy  faith  and  fear 
Reduce  to  practice  what  we  hear 

(70) 
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Lifb  is  Fleeting-. 


1  How  vain  is  ;JI  beneath  the-  .tkies  T 

How  trau.-:is.iit  every  eavlUly  liliss  5 
How  slender  ul!  the  fondest  tics 
That  bind  uu  to  a  world  like  this  1 

2  The  evening  clond,  the  morning  dew. 

The  with' ring  grass,  the  fading  flower. 
Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true — 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hour. 

3  Bnt  though  earth's  fairest  blossoms  die, 

Aixl  alTbeneath  the  skies'  is  va'.n. 
There  is  a  land  whose  ftonfincsrliLr 
Be3'ond  the  reach  of  car*  anU  pain, 

4  Then  let  the  hope  of  Joys  to  come 

Dispel  our  cares,  and  chase  our  fears: 
If  God  be  onry.  we're  Jrav^ling  honn-. 
Though  passing  through  a  vale  of  tears. 
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Christ  Present. 


1  'Where  two  or  three,  with  sweet  aceort. 
Obedient  to  their  sovereign  Lord. 
Meet  to  recount  his  acts  of  gr.ico. 
And  offer  solemn  prayer  and  praise, 

2  There,  says  the  Saviotrr,  will  I  be. 
Amid  this  little  company  v 

To  lUeni  unveil  my  smiling  face. 
And  shed  my  glories  round  the  place. 

3  We  meet  at  thy  command,  dear  Lord, 
Relying  on  thy  faithful  word; 

Xa\v  send  thy  Spirit  from  above, 

Sow  fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  love. 

77       Gad's  Iiove  and  Care. 

1  My  God.  how  endless  is  thy  lave  ! 

Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new. 
And  morning  mercies  from  above. 
Gently  descend  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread'st  the  cnrtain?  of  tie  night, 

Gro..t  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 
Thy  MjVreiL'n  word  restore  -■  the  light 
And  quiciiens  ill  my  drosiBy  poweti*- 

3  I  yield  myself  to  thy  commaod. 

To  thee'  devote  my  nights  and  days ; 
Perpetoal  blessings  from  thy  hand. 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 


Hebron,    l.  m. 


DR.    MASON. 
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Commencing  Sabbath. 
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Sabbath  Prayer. 


1  Another  fix  -iav;'  work  is  done, 
Another  >.-.o  jChi*  begun: 
Eetam.  my  s-oul,  enjov  thv  rest. 
Improve  the  day  that  God' has  blest 

2  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  -whose  love  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rv-st  to  weary  mindt-: 

A  blessed  ante-past  is  given. 

On  this  day  more  thaiTall  the  seven, 

8  Oh :  that  onr  tho'ts  and  thanks  may  rise 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies : 
And  ttrav\-  r'rom  Christ  that  sweet  repose 
Which  Hoae  but  he  who  feels  it  knows. 

4  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast 
I<  the  best  pledge  of  glorious  rest. 
Which  for  The  church  of  God  remains. 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 
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He  Cares  for  Ke. 


1  Thus  far  t*!-^  T.orrl  has  led  me  on; 

Thus  far  L"..-  [.ower  prolongs  my  days : 
And  every  i-vcniu^  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  ilnch  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste. 

And  I.  perhaps,  am  near  my  home ; 
But  he  forgives  mv  follies  past,     [come. 
And  gives  me  strength  for  days   to 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep: 

Peace  is  ;':ie  pr.io.v  for  my  head; 
While  wcli-appoin'c-d  angels  keep 
Their  watc-ful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Thus  if  the  night  of  death  should  come. 

My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground. 
And'  wait  thy  voice  to  break  my  torn., 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound 
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Come,  Holy  Spirit. 


1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  guest. 
And  make  thy  mansion  in  my^breast ; 
Dispel  ray  doubts,  my  fears  control. 
And  heal'the  anguish  of  my  souL 

Thou  God  of  love  and  peace  divine. 
Oh.  make  thy  light  \vithin  me  sh'nel 
I'orsive  my  sins,  my  jriilt  rt- njov^-, 
Aud  send  iae  tokens  of  tiiy  love. 


1  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  us  pray. 
In  tills  thy  house,  on  this  thy  day; 
Accept,  as  grateful  sacrifice. 

The  songs  which  from  thy  temple  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths.  Lord,  we  love. 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above : 

To  that  our  laboring  >ouls  aspire. 
With  ardent  hope  and  strong  desire. 

3  O  long-expected  day.  begin. 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of" woe  and  sin; 
Fain  wonld  I  leave  t  lij  weary  road. 
And  go  to  meet  my  ul.  ssed  Lord. 

82  Gtod's  CotinseL 

1  God,  in  the  gospe!  •  i  his  Son. 
Makes  his  eternal  or.usels  known, 


"Tis  here  his  richi- 
And  truth  is  drawu 


■aercy  shines. 
La  fairest  lines. 


2  Wisdom  its  dictates  here  imparts. 

To  form  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  hearts; 
lis  influence  makes  the  sinner  live ; 
It  bids  the  drooping  silnt  revive. 

3  Our  raging  passiotj*  it  controls. 

An  ;  comfort  yield<  to  conirite  sotils, 

It  brings  a  belter  wor  *  in  view. 

And  guides  us  all  our  journey  through. 
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Christ  Our  Pattern. 


1  My  blest  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word: 

But  in  thy  life  the  l.-iw  appears. 
Drawn  out  in  li\-ing  characters. 

2  What  truth  and  love  thy  bosom  fill '. 
What  zeal  to  do  thy  F::ther"s  will : 
Such  zeal,  and  :r;.ih,  and  love  divine, 

I  would  transcribe,  andmake  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fer\or  of  thy  prayer; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew. 
Thy  conflict,  and  thy  victory  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern :  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here:  [name 
Then  God,  ^ho  Jr.dge.  "shall  own   my 
Among  the  followers  01  the  Lamb, 


McCabe.    l,  m. 
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04  Wondrous  Cross. 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet? 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 


3  Since  I,  who  was  undone  and  lo«t, 

Have   pardon   through  his  name  and 
word ; 
Forbid  it,  then,  that  I  shonld  boast, 
Save  in  the  cross  of  Christ,  my  Lord. 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

Th:!t  were  a  tribute  far  too  small; 
L'l    •  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Liemands  my  life,  my  bouI,  my  all. 


Warren. 


V.  C.  TAYLOR. 


85  Praise  to  Qod. 

1  O  thou,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time. 

The  psalmist's  sacrtd  harp  was  strung. 
Whom  kings  adored  in  song  sublime. 
And   prophets   praised    with  glowing 
tongue,  — 

2  Not  now  on  Zion's  hight  alone 

Thy  favored  worshipers  may  dwell, 
Nor  where,  at  sultry  noon,  thy  Son 
Sat  weary  by  the  patriarch's  well. 

3  From  every  place  below  the  skies. 

The  grateful  song,  the  fervent  prayer — 
The  incense  of  the  heart — may  rise 
To  Heaven,  and  find  acceptance  there. 
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Praise  Expressed. 


1  So  let  our  lips  and  ]i^  cs  express 

The  holy  g(>s;.t  1  \\  e  profess; 
So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine. 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  be-^t  proclaim  abroad 

The  honors  of  our  gracious  Lord, 
When  his  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Eeligion  bears  our  spirits  up. 

While  we  expect  tnat  blessed  hope. 
The  bright  appearing  of  the  Lord ; 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 


MlGDOL. 


OR.  LOWELL  MASON. 


87  The  Fountain. 

1  By  faith  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 

Opened  for  all  mankind  and  me. 
To  purine  my  sins  of  deepest  dye,  — 
My  life  and  heart's  impurity. 

2  From  Christ,  the  smitten  rock,  it  flows, 

The  purple  and  the  crystal  stream; 
Pardon  and  holiness  bestows, 
And  both  I  gain  through  faith  in  him. 

88  Sabbath  Light. 

1  Lord  of  the  S  il)l);ith  and  its  light, 

I  hail  thy  liailuwed  day  of  rest; 
It  is  my  weary  soul's  delight. 
The  solace  of  my  care-worn  breast. 

2  O  sacred  day  of  peace  and  joy, 

Thy  hours  are  ever  dear  to  lue; 
Ne'er  may  a  sinful  thought  destroy 
The  holy  calm  I  find  in  thee. 

3  How  sweetly  now  they  glide  along ! 

How  hallowed  is  the  calm  they  yuldl 
Transporting  is  their  rapturous  sou;/. 
And  heavenly  visions  seem  revealed. 

4  O  Jesus,  let  me  ever  hail 

Thy  presence  with  the  day  of  rest ; 
Then  will  thy  servant  never  fail 
To  deem  thy  Sabbath  doubly  blest. 

OQ  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I 

1  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee? 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise. 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days? 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  Heaven  depend ! 
No;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away. 
No  tears  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

Till  then,  nor  is  my  boasting  vain, 

4  Till  then,  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain; 
And    oh !  may  this  my  glory  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 


go  By  Faith. 

1  "Tis  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come. 

We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night : 
Till  we  arrive  at  Heaven,  our  home, 
Truth  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies; 

She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries. 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

3  Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow. 

And  rocks  and  dangers  lill  the  way. 

With  joy  we  tread  the  desert  through. 

While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray. 

91  God's  Work. 

1  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  Ciod,  my  King, 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  sing; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  by  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest; 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast; 
Oh  I  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found. 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  When  grace  has  purified  my  heart. 
Then  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part; 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  be  shed. 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

4  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 

And  every  hour  find  sweet  employ. 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

92  Plea  for  Grace. 

1  Ere  to  the  world  again  we  go. 
To  meet  its  cares  and  idle  show. 

Thy  grace,  once  more,  O  God,  we  crave. 
From  folly  and  from  sin  to  save. 

2  May  the  greattruths  we  here  have  heard. 
The  lessons  of  thy  holy  word, 

Dwell  in  our  inmost  bosoms  deep, 
And  all  our  souls  from  error  keep. 

3  Oh !  may  the  influence  of  this  day 
Long  as  our  memory  with  us  stay. 
And  as  an  angel  guardian  prove. 
To  guide  us  to  our  home  above. 
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Sessions,   l.  m. 


L.  O.  EMERSON. 


93  Jesus  Keigns. 

1  He  reigns  I  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns! 
Sing  to  his  name  in  lofty  strains ; 

Let  all  the  saints  in  songs  rejoice, 
And  in  his  praise  exalt  their  voice. 

2  Deep  are  his  counsels,  and  unknown; 
But  grace  and  truth  support  his  throne ; 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  way  surround, 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo,  lie  comes! 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the 

tombs ; 
Before  him  bums  devouring  fire ; 
The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire. 

4  Ilis  enemies  with  wild  dismay 

Fly  from  the  sight,  and  shun  the  day; 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on  high, 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 

94  Come,  Qracious  Spirit. 

1  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above  ; 
Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide  ; 
O'er  all  our  thoughts  and  steps  preside. 

2  To  us  the  light  of  truth  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart. 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  L  ad  us  to  holiness— the  road 

Vv'liich  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God  ; 
Lead  us  to  Christ — the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  pastures  stray  ; 

4  Lead  us  to  God — our  final  rest, — 
To  be  with  him  forever  blest ; 

Lead  us  to  Heaven,  its  bliss  to  share — 
Fullness  of  joy  forever  there. 

95  The  Sabbath. 

I'l  love  thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord, 
For  they  are  days  o/  holy  rest,    [word, 
And   thou   hast  passed   thy  changeless 
That  they  shall  be  forever  blest. 

2  I  love  thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord, 
That  congregate  thy  people  here, 
To  join  their  hearts  in  sweet  accord, 
And  fit  them  for  a  higher  sphere. 
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90        Grant  Thy  Blessing-. 

1  Lord,  grant  thy  blessing  here  to-day; 

Oh  !  give  thy  peoplj  joy  -dad  peace; 
The  tokens  of  thy  love  display. 
And  favor  that  shall  never  cease. 

2  We  Seek  the  truth  which  Jesus  brought; 

His  path  of  light  we  long  to  tread ; 
Here  be  his  holy  doctrines  taught. 
And  here  their  purest  influence  shed. 

3  May  faith,  and  hope,  and  love,  abound; 

O'.ir  sins  and  errors  be  forgiven; 
And  we,  from  day  to  day,  be  found 
Children  of  God  and  heirs  of  Heaven. 


Dedication  Hymn. 


97 

1  All  things  are  thine:  no  gift  have  we, 
Lord  of  all  gifts  I  to  ofier  thee  ; 

And  hence,  with  grateful  hearts  to-day, 
Thine  own,  before  thy  feet  we  lay. 

2  Thy  will  was  in  the  builder's  thought; 
Thy  hand  unseen  amidst  us  wrought; 
Through   mortal   motive,    scheme,    and 
Thy  wise,  eternal  purpose,  ran.      [plan, 

3  No  lack  thy  perfect  fullness  knew; 
For  human  needs  and  longings  grew 
This  house  of  prayer,  this  home  of  rest- 
Here  may  thy  saints  be  often  blest. 

4  In  weakness  and  in  want  we  call 

On  thee,  for  whom  the  heavens  are 
Thy  glory  is  thy  children's  good,  [small ; 
Thy  joy  thy  tender  fatherhood. 

5  O  Father  I  deign  these  walls  to  bless; 
Make  this  th'  abode  of  righteousness  1 
And  K't  these  doors  a  gateway  be 

To  lead  us  from  ourselves  to  thee  I 
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Closing:  Hymn. 


1  Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing.  Lord, 
Help  us  to  fi'ed  v.\>o.\  lliy  word; 

All  that  has  been  amiss,  forgive. 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good ; 
Cleanse  us  from  sin  through  Jesus' blood; 
Give  every  fettered  soul  release. 

And  bid  ua  all  depart  in  peace. 


WOODWORTH.     L.  M^ 


W.  B.  BRADBURY. 


Pvii— ?r— :-^n-©— •— <5> — •--r-s* • — c» — i — r- 


1  —  ^-        ,r-tv.    - — . 


§-S?£3 


^ 


■^  ^1-^*-    ^  A.  II      ' — ~ 


99 


Compassion. 


1  Thn  God  of  love  will  sure  indulge 

Tlie  ('owing  tear,  tlie  Urai  lag  ^righ, 
When  death  inflicts  his  fatal  wound, 
When  tender  friends  and  kindred  die. 

2  Yet  not  one  anxious,  murm'ring  thought 

Should    with   our  mourning   passions 
blend. 
Nor  would  our  bleeding  hearts  forget 
Th'  aim  g  ity,  ever-living  Friend. 

3  Beneath  a  num'rous  train  of  ills. 

Our  fe,  bie  lle.sli  and  heart  may  fail; 
Yet  shall  our  hope  in  tliee.  our  God, 
O'er  every  gloomy  fear  prevail. 

4  Our  Father,  God  I  to  thee  we  look. 

Our  rock,  our  portion,  and  our  friend; 
And  on  thy  covenant  love  and  truth. 
Our  sinking  souls  shall  still  depend. 
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Just  as  I  Am. 


1  Just  as  I  am— without  one  plea. 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  triat  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

2  Just  as  I  am — and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 

To  taee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  comu.     [spot. 

3  Just  as  I  am — though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conllict,  many  a  doubt — 

"  Fightings  with.n,  and  fears  without," 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind — 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find; 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

5  Just  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am — thy  love,  I  own. 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Kow  to  be  thine,  and  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 
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Prayer. 


1  What  various  hind'rances  we  meet, 
In  coming  to  the  mercy-seat; 

Yet,     who    that    knows    the    worth   of 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there.      [prayer, 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkest  cloud  with- 

draw; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw. 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  lo\e, 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  ceaso  to  fight; 
Prayer    makes    the     Christian  ;    armor 
And  Satan  trembles  when  be  seo>  [bright; 
Tlie  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  When  Moses  stood  with  arms  spread 
Success  was  found  on  Israels  side  ;[wide. 
But  when,  through  weariness,  they 
That  moment  Amalek  pre  vailed,  [failed, 

5  Have  you  no  words?    Ah  1  think  again ; 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain. 
And  fill  your  fellow-creatures  ears 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  yonr  cares. 

6  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent. 
To  Hcavexi  in  supplication  sent. 

Your  clieerful  song  would  oftener  be. 
Hear  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  me  I 
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Asleep  in  Jesus. 


1  Asleep  in  Jesus  I    Blessed  sleep. 
From  which  none  ever  waiie  to  weep; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  rejiose. 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus  I    Oh,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet  I 
With  holy  confidence  to  rest 

In  hope  of  being  ever  blest. 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus!    Peaceful  rest, 
Whose  wak.ng  is  Bui)remely  blest; 
No  fear,  no  woe.  shall  dim  that  hour. 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus'.    Soon  to  rise. 

When  the  last  trump    hull  n-m!  'he  skies; 
Then  burst  the  feller.   <.i  u;e  tomb, 
To  wake  in  full,  immortal  bloom. 


Olden,    l.  m. 
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Christ's  Prayer. 


1  'Tis  midnight— and  on  Olive's  brow, 

The  shir  is  dimmed  that  hitely  shone  ; 
'Tis  midn:;,'lit— in  the  garden  now 
The  suffering  Saviour  prays  alone. 

2  'Tis  midnight— and,  from  all  removed, 

The  Saviour  wrestles  lone  with  fears; 
E'en  that  disciple  whom  he  loved 
Heeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tears. 

3  'Tis  midnight— and,  for  others'  guilt, 

The  man  of  sorrows  weeps  in  blood; 
Yet  he,  who  hath  in  anguish  knelt, 
Is  not  forsaken  by  his  God. 

4  'Tis  midnight— and,  from  ether  plains, 

Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know ; 
Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 
That  sweetly  soothe  the  SaT^iour's  woe. 

104  Salvation. 

1  Let  everlasting  glories  crown 

Thy  head,  my  Saviour  and  my  Lord; 
Thy  hands  have  brought  salvation  down, 
And  stored  the  blessings  in  thy  word. 

5  In  vain  the  trembling  conscience  seeks 

Some  solid  ground  to  rest  upon: 
With  deep  distress  the  spirit  breaks, 
Till  we  apply  to  Christ  alone. 

3  How  well  thy  blessed  truths  agree ! 

How  wise  and  holy  thy  commands  I 
Thy  promises,  how  firm  they  be  ! 
How  sure  our  hope  and  comfort  stands  i 

4  Should  all  the  forms  that  men  devise 

Assault  my  faith  with  treach'rous  art, 
I'd  call  ihem  vanity  and  lies. 
And  bind  the  gospel  to  my  heart. 

105  Prayer. 

1  Prayer  is  appointed  to  convey 

The  blessings  Ciod  designs  to  give  ; 
Long  as  they  live  should  Christians  pray  ; 
They  learn  to  pray  when  first  they  live. 

2  If  pains  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress. 

If  cares  distract,  or  fears  dismay, 
If  guilt  deject,  if  sin  distress, 
In  every  case,  still  watch  and  pray. 

(-6) 


3  'Tis  prayer  supports  the  soul  that's  weak, 

Thougli  thought  be  broken,  language 
lame  ; 
Pray,  if  th.iu  canst  or  canst  not  speak, 
But  pray  with  faith,  in  Jesus'  name 

4  Depend  on  him ;  thou  canst  not  fail ; 

Make  all  thy  wants  and  wishes  known; 
Fear  not,  his  merits  must  prevail ! 
Ask  but  in  faith,  it  shall  be  done. 

1 00        The  Maker's  Love. 

1  When  power  divine,  in  mortal  form. 
Hushed  with  a  word  the  raginij  storm, 
In  soothing  accents  Jesus  said, 

Lo,  it  is  I;  be  not  afraid. 

2  So  when  in  silence  nature  sleeps. 
And  lonely  watch  the  mourner  keeps, 
One  thought  shall  every  pang  remove. 
Trust,  feeble  man,  thy  Maker's  love. 

3  And  when  the  last,    dread  hour  shall 

come, 
While  trembling  nature  waits  her  doom. 
This    voice    sb.ill    wake    the   righteous 
Lo,  it  is  I,  be  not  afraid.  [dead — 

1 07  Dedication. 

1  Here,  in  thy  name,  Eternal  God, 

We  build  this  earthly  house  for  thee; 
Oh  I  choose  it  for  thy  fixed  abode. 
And  guard  it  long  from  error  free. 

2  When  here,  O  Lord,  we  seek  thy  face, 

And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live, 
Hear  thou  iu  Heaven,  lliy  dwelling-place. 
And  when  thou  hearest.  Lord,  forgive. 

3  When  here  thy  messengers  proclaim 

The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still,  by  the  power  of  his  great  name. 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  And  when  our  voices  raise  the  song, 

Hosanna  !  to  our  heavenly  King, 
Let  Heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong; 
Hosanna'  let  the  angels  eing. 

108  Doxology. 

Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  I 
Praise  him  all  creatures  here  below  1 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  hostl 
Praise  Father,  Sou,  and  Holy  Ghost  I 
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Trust  in  the  Almigrhty 


1  Unshaken  as  the  sacred  hills, 
And  firm  as  mountains  stand. 
Firm  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  rest 
That  trusts  th'  Almighty  hand. 

3  Kot  walls  nor  hills  could  guard  so  well 
Fair  Salem's  happy  ground. 
As  those  eternal  arms  of  love, 
That  every  saint  surround. 
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The  Word  of  God. 


1  Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines ! 
Forever  be  thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

3  Oh !  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see. 
And  still  increasing  light. 

Ill     The  Sa-vdour's  Death. 

1  Alas,  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazmgpityl  grace  unknown! 
And  love  beyond  degree  I 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in. 
When  Christ  the  Lord  was  crucified 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face. 

While  his  dear  cross  appears, 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away — 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 
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The  Judgrment. 

1  And  must  I  be  to  Judgment  brought. 

And  answer  in  that  day. 
For  every  vain  and  idle  thought. 
And  every  word  I  say  ? 

2  Yes ;  every  secret  of  my  heart 

Shall  shortly  be  made  known. 
And  I  receive  my  just  desert 
For  all  that  I  have  done. 

3  How  careful,  then,  ought  I  to  live! 

With  what  religious  fear, 
Who  such  a  strict  account  must  give 
For  my  behaviour  here  1 

4  Thou  awful  Judge  of  quick  and  dead. 

The  watchful  power  bestow; 
So  shall  I  to  my  ways  take  heed. 
To  all  I  speak  or  do. 

113       Accept  Oiir  Prayer. 

1  Father!  whate'erof  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies. 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace. 
Let  this  petition  rise : 

2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart. 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart. 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

Through  all  my  life  attend. 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine. 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 
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The  Book  Divine. 


1  How  precious  is  the  book  divine. 

By  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine. 
To  guide  our  souls  to  Heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears. 
And  life,  and  light,  and  joy  imparts, 
And  banishes  our  fears. 

3  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way. 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

(77; 
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115  Awake,  My  Soiil. 

1  Awake,  my  soul  1  stretch  every  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  on ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  .crown. 

2  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice. 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high; 
'Tis  he  whose  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

3  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 

And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

4  Blest  Saviour!  introduced  by  thee. 

Our  race  have  we  begun : 
And,  crowned  with  vict'ry,  at  thy  feet 
SVe'll  lay  our  trophies  down. 

116  Blessed  Bible. 

1  There  Is  an  ancient,  blessed  book, 

Sent  down  from  aue  to  age  ; 
Admiring  angels  bend  to  look 
Upon  its  hallowed  page. 

2  Preserved  by  wondrous  care  and  skill. 

For  our  instruction  given, 
It  speaks  of  God,  and  shows  his  will, 
And  points  the  way  to  Heaven. 

3  Oh !  let  ns  seek  for  heavenly  grace 

To  hear  and  read  aright ! 
Till  we  behold  the  Saviour's  face, 
And  faith  gives  place  to  sight. 

117  Salvation  Nigh. 

1  Awake,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyes, 

And  raise  your  voices  high; 
Awake,  and  praise  that  sovereign  love 
That  shows  salvation  nigh. 

2  On  all  the  wings  of  time  it  flies; 

Each  moment  brings  it  near: 
Then  welcome  each  declining  day, 
Welcome  each  closing  year. 

3  Not  many  years  their  round  shall  run. 

Not  many  mornings  rise. 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  revealed 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 
(78) 
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Christian  Soldier. 


1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  foUower  of  the  Lamb? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause? 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease. 
Whilst  others  fo  ght  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  of  grace. 
To  help  me  on  to  God  f 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord ; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 

Shall  conqner  though  they  die; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
With  faith's  discerning  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  vict'ry  through  the  skies. 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 
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Title  Clear. 


1  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear, 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I'll  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 

And  fiery  darts  be  hurled, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage. 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come. 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 

May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home. 

My  God,  my  Heaven,  my  all. 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 


Balerma.    c.  m. 


i^^ 


-J U  r— 1 T ^T-d-* KH— A— <-T-^ 1 1 


ff — a- 


120 


Plea  for  Faith. 


1  Oh  I  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 

Though  pressed  by  many  a  foe  ; 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  poverty  or  woe. 

2  That  will  not  murmur  or  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod; 
But  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain. 
Can  lean  upon  its  God. 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 

When  tempests  rage  without; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt ; 

4  That  bears  unmoved  the  world's  dread 

Nor  heeds  its  scornful  smile ;     [frown, 
That  sin's  wild  ocean  cannot  drown, 
Nor  its  soft  arts  beguile. 

5  Lord,  give  me  such  a  faith  as  this, 

And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 
I'll  taste  e'en  here  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 
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A  New  Heart. 


1  Ob,  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God  ! 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free ! 
A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me  I 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  dear  Redeemer's  throne; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak. 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone  I 

3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean. 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within. 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  filled  with  love  divine  I 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine  I 

3  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ; 
Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart. 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love. 


122  Closer  to  God. 

1  Oh  1  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame, 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

3  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

4  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

123  Redeemer's  Praise. 

1  Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise! 
The  glories  of  mj'  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 

2  Jesns,  the  name  that  calms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  1 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

3  He  breaks  the  cruel  power  of  sin, 

He  sets  the  pris'ner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean; 
His  blood  avails  for  me. 

4  He  speaks,  and  listening  to  his  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice ; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

124  Chndren  of  God. 

1  How  blest  the  children  of  the  Lord, 
Who,  walking  in  his  sight, 
Make  all  the  precepts  of  his  word 
Their  study  and  delight. 

3  Their  works  of  piety  and  love 

Performed  through  Christ,  their  Lord, 
Forever  registered  above, 
Shall  meet  a  sure  reward. 

(79) 
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125  Word  of  God. 

1  A  glory  in  the  Word  we  find, 

When  grace  restores  our  sight; 

But  sin  has  darkened  all  the  mind, 

And  veiled  the  heavenly  light. 

2  When  God's  own  Spirit  clears  our  view, 

How  bright  the  doctrines  shine  ! 
Their  holy  fruits  and  sweetness  show 
The  Author  is  divine. 

3  How  blest  are  we,  with  open  face 

To  view  thy  glory,  Lord, 
And  all  thy  image  here  to  trace, 
Reflected  in  thy  word ! 

4  Oh  I  teach  us,  as  we  loolc,  to  grow 

In  holiness  and  love. 
That  we  may  long  to  see  and  know 
Thy  glorious  face  above. 

126  Sabbath  Blessing:. 

1  Come,  dearest  Lord,  and  feed  thy  sheep, 

On  this  sweet  day  of  rest; 
Oh !  bless  this  flock,  and  make  this  fold 
Enjoy  a  heavenly  rest. 

2  Welcome  and  precious  to  my  soul 

Are  the  sweet  days  of  love ; 
But  what  a  Sabbath  shall  I  keep 
When  I  shall  rest  above  1 

3  I  come,  I  wait,  I  hear,  I  pray; 

Thy  footsteps.  Lord,  I  trace ; 
Here,  in  thine  own  appointed  way, 
I  wait  to  see  thy  face. 

4  Oh!  if  my  soul,  when  Christ  appears, 

In  this  sweet  frame  be  found, 
I'll  clasp  my  Saviour  in  mine  arms, ' 
And  leave  this  earthly  ground. 

127  Plenteous  Grace. 

1  Let  plenteous  grace  descend  on  those 

Who,  hoping  in  thy  word. 
This  day  have  solemnly  declared 
That  Jesus  is  their  Lord. 

2  With  cheerfu\  feet  may  they  advance, 

And  run  the  Christian  race, 
And,  through  the  troubles  of  the  way, 
Find  all-suflicient  grace. 

(80) 


3  Lord,  plant  us  all  into  thy  death, 

That  we  thy  life  may  prove— 
Partakers  of  thy  cross  beneath, 
And  of  thy  crown  above. 

4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Love  divine, 

Thy  grace  to  us  be  given  ; 

To  a  new  life  our  souls  incline, 

A  life  for  God  and  Heaven. 


Baptism. 
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1  Baptized  into  our  Saviour's  death 
Our  souls  to  sin  must  die  ; 
With  Christ  our  Lord  we  live  anew, 
With  Christ  ascend  on  high. 

3  There  by  his  Father's  side  he  sits, 
Enthroned  divinely  fair; 
Yet  owns  himself  our  Brother  still, 
And  our  forerunner  there. 

3  Rise  from  these  earthly  trifles,  rise 

On  wings  of  faith  and  love; 
Above  our  choicest  treasure  lies, — 
And  be  our  hearts  above. 

4  Let  not  earth's  pleasures  draw  us  down; 

Oh  I  give  us  strength  to  rise, 
And  through  thy  strong,  attractive  power, 
At  last  to  gain  the  prize. 

129       Walk  in  the  Light. 

1  Walk  in  the  light!  so  shalt  thou  know 

That  fellowship  of  love 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow, 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

2  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  passed  away ; 
Because  that  light  on  thee  hath  shone 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

3  Walk  in  the  light  1  and  e'en  the  tomb 

No  fearful  shade  shall  wear ; 
Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom. 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

4  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thine  shall  be 

A  path,  though  ihorny,  bright; 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  himself  is  light. 


Antioch.   c.  m. 
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1  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  will  come  1 

Let  earth  receive  her  King; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  Ileav'n  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Lord  will  reign ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ;     [plains, 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 
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3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  Soon  will  he  rule  the  earth  with  grace. 

And  make  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
Ami  wonders  of  his  love. 


Bray.    c.  m. 
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Impart  Thy  Blessing:. 

1  Within  thy  house,  O  Lord,  our  God, 

In  majesty  appear; 
Make  this  a  place  of  thine  abode, 
And  shed  thy  blessings  here. 

2  As  we  thy  mercy-seat  surround. 

Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  impart. 


And  let  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound 
With  power  reach  every  heart, 

3  Here  let  the  blind  their  eight  obtain; 
Here  give  tlie  mourner  rest; 
Let  Jesus  here  triumphant  reign, 
Enthroned  in  every  breast, 

(81) 


Maitland.   c.  m. 


AMERICAN  TUNE. 


132  Love. 

1  How  sweet,  how  luavenly  is  the  sight 

When  those  that  love  the  Lord, 
m  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  thus  fulfill  his  word ; 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 

And  with  him  bear  a  part ; 
When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart ; 

3  When  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride, 

Our  wishes  all  above. 
Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide 
And  show  a  brother's  love. 

4  When  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 

Through  every  bosom  flows; 
And  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem. 
In  every  action  glows. 

1 33  Jesus,  my  Lord. 

1  I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

Nor  to  defend  hi;.;  cause, 
Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  Lord.  I  know  his  »ame ; 

His  name  is  all  my  trust; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  ehame. 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

8  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands, 
And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands 
■Ell  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 
Before  his  Father's  face. 
And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

134  "Thy  Word  is  Truth." 

1  How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts, 

And  guard  their  lives  from  sin? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light. 

That  guides  us  all  the  day  ; 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 
(82) 


3  Thy  precepts  make  me  trnly  wise; 

I  hate  the  sinner's  road ; 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise. 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God. 

4  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth ; 

How  pure  is  every  page  I 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  Onr  youth, 
And  well  support  our  age. 

135  Hope. 

1  Dear  as  thon  wert,  and  justly  dear. 

We  would  not  weep  for  thee;       [tear; 
One   thought   shall   check  the  starting 
From  sorrow  thou  art  free. 

2  And  thus  shall  faith's  consoling  power 

The  tears  of  love  restrain: 
Oh,  who  that  saw  thy  parting  hour. 
Could  wish  thee  back  again? 

3  Angels  shall  guard  thy  sleeping  dust. 

And,  as  thy  Saviour  rose. 
The  grave  again  shall  yield  her  trust. 
And  end  thy  deep  repose. 

4  Thy  Lord,  before  to  glory  gone. 

Shall  bid  thee  come  away ;  [dawn 

And    calm  and  bright  shall  break  the 
Of  Heaven's  eternal  day. 
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Dedication. 


1  To  thee  this  temple  we  devote. 

Our  Father  and  our  God ; 
Accept  it  thine,  and  seal  it  now 
Thy  Spirit's  blest  abode. 

2  Here  may  the  prayer  of  faith  ascend, 

The  voice  of  praise  arise; 
And  may  each  lowly  service  prove 
Accepted  sacrifice. 

3  Here  may  the  sinner  learn  his  guilt, 

And  weep  before  his  Lord; 
Here,  pardoned,  sing  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  here  his  vows  record. 

4  Peace  be  within  these  sacred  walls; 

Prosperity  be  here ; 
Oh,  smile  upon  thy  people.  Lord, 
And  evermore  be  near. 


Moderato. 


Winter. 


0.  READ.     Arr.  by  C.  W.  STONE. 


Guide  My  Ways. 

1  Oh  !  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 
To  keep  his  statutes  still ; 
Oh  !  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will. 

3  O  send  tny  Spirit  down  to  write 
Thy  law  upon  my  heart; 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes ; 
Let  no  corrupt  design. 


Coventry,   c.  m. 


Nor  covetous  desires,  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 
And  make  my  heart  sincere  ; 

Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands — 

"Tis  a  delightful  road, 
Nor  let  my  head,  nor  heart,  nor  hands. 

Offend  against  my  God. 
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130  Brighter  Scenes  Above. 

1  Oh !  could  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly. 

Above  these  gloomy  shades, 
To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the  sky, 
Where  sorrow  ne'er  invades  1 

2  There,  joys  unseen  by  mortal  eyes. 

Or  reason's  feeble  ray, 
In  ever-blooming  prospect  rise, 
Exposed  to  no  decay. 


3  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  light  divine. 

To  guide  our  upward  aim  I 

With  one  reviving  look  of  thine, 

Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 

4  Oh  1  then,  on  faith's  sublimest  wing. 

Our  ardent  souls  shall  rise,       [spring, 
To  those  bright  scenes,  where  pleasures 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 

(83) 


Harvey's  Chant,   c.  m. 


Reverence. 


1  With  rev'rence  let  the  saints  appear, 

And  bow  before  the  Lord; 
His  high  commands  with  rev'rence  hear, 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

2  How  terrible  thy  glories  be  I 

How  bright  thine  armies  shine! 
Where  is  the  power  that  vies  with  thee. 
Or  truth  compared  with  thine? 

3  Sing,  all  ye  ransomed  of  the  Lord, 

Your  great  Deliv'rer  sing; 
Ye  pilgrims  now  for  Zion  bound. 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 

4  O  Jesns,  Lord  of  earth  and  Heaven, 

Our  life  and  joy,  to  thee 
Be  honor,  thanlis,  and  blessing  given 
Through  all  eternity. 

140  My  Redeemer  liiveth. 

1  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives. 

And  ever  prav-<  for  me ; 
A  tolcen  of  his  love  he  gives, 
A  pledge  of  liberty. 

2  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  thy  word , 

I  steadfastly  believe 
Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  me,  Lord, 
And  to  thyself  receive. 

3  Joyful  in  hope,  my  spirit  soars 

To  meet  thee  from  above ; 
Thy  j'oodness  thankfully  adores,  — 
And  sure  I  taste  thy  love. 

4  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  Ms, 

Of  Paradise  possessed, 
I  taste  unutterable  bliss. 
And  everlasting  rest. 

141  How  Happy  They. 

1  How  happy  they  who  know  the  Lord,— 

With  wliom  he  deigns  to  dwell  1 
He  cheers  and  guides  them  by  his  word, 
His  arm  supports  them  well 

2  His  presence  sweetens  all  their  cares. 

And  makes  their  ))urdens  liglit, 
A  word  from  him  dispels  their  fears, 

And  gilds  the  gloom  of  night 
(8^) 


Nearness  to  God. 

1  Oh  1  could  I  find,  from  day  to  day, 

A  nearness  to  my  God, 
Then  would  my  hours  glide  sweet  away. 
While  leaning  on  his  word. 

2  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 

Anew  from  day  to  day. 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give. 
Nor  ever  take  away. 

3  Blest  Jesus,  come,  and  rule  my  heart. 

And  make  me  wholly  thine, 

That  I  may  never  more  depart. 

Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 

143  Thy  Will  be  Done. 

1  I  ask  not,  Lord,  for  less  to  bear 

Here  in  tlie  narrow  way, 
But  that  I  may  thy  blessing  share 
In  all  I  do  or  say. 

2  Through  whatsoe'er  my  path  shall  lie, 

With  patience  may  I  run ; 

With  filial  trust  my  heart  reply. 

Thy  will,  O  God,  be  done. 

3  With  thee  to  lead,  I  will  not  fear 

In  scenes  with  dangers  rife, 
While  still  thy  cheering  voice  I  hear, 
I  am  the  way,  the  life. 

4  Then  help  me  to  improve,  with  care, 

These  precious  moments  given, 
For  they  a  faithful  record  bear. 
Of  good  or  ill,  to  Heaven. 

5  And  in  thine  arms  of  love ,  enfold 

Me  from  the  tempter's  snare, 
And  in  the  book  of  life,  enrolled. 
Be  my  name  written  there 

144  Olosingr  Hymn. 

1  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head. 

2  Thou  wilt  redeem  us  hy  thy  blood, 

And  set  the  prisoners  free. 
And  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  w<.  shall  leign  with  thee. 


G.  F.  ROOT. 


Varina.   c.  m.    Double. 
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145     The  Heavenly  Land. 

1  There  is  a  land  of  pure  duliglit, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 

And  pleasures  banish  pair- 
There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

And  never-withering  flowers, 
And  but  a  little  space  divides 

This  heavenly  laud  from  ours. 

2  Oh  1  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love. 

With  unbeclouded  eyes. — 
Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, — 
Kot  all  this  world's  pretended  good 

Could  ever  charm  us  more. 
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I  Seek  Thy  Face. 


1  Karly,  my  God,  without  delay, 

I  haste  t  )  seek  thy  face ; 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away 

Without  thy  cheering  grace. 
So  pilgrims  on  the  scorching  sand. 

Beneath  a  burning  sky. 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand. 

And  they  must  driuk  or  die. 

2  I've  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 

Through  all  tliy  temple  "shine : 
My  God,  repeat  that  lieaveuly  hour, 

That  vision  so  divine. 
Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys. 

Can  my  best  passions  move. 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice. 

As  thy  forgiving  "love. 
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Expectation. 


1  The  glories  of  that  heavenly  land, 

I've  ofttimes  felt  before  ; 
But  what  1  feel  is  just  a  taste. 

And  makes  me  long  for  more. 
Ilad  I  the  pmions  of  a  dove, 

I'd  tly  and  be  at  rest: 
Then  would  I  go  to  Christ,  my  love. 

And  dwell  among  the  blest. 


2  Oh !  could  I  reach  my  heavenly  home, 

And  ne'er  return  again ; 
I  would  not  think  the  seasons  long, 

That  I  should  suffer  pain. 
But  Patience  bids  us  wait  awhile  ! 

The  crown's  for  them  that  fight ; 
The  prize  for  those  that  win  the  race 

By  faith,  and  not  by  sight. 
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Invitation. 


1  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come  ! 

Obey  your  Maker  s  call ; 
Return,  ye  weary  wanderers,  home. 

My  grace  is  free  for  all. 
Kothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give, 

Leave  all  you  have  behind ; 
Freely  the  gift  of  God  receive. 

And  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

2  I  bid  yon  all  my  goodness  prove, 

My  promises  are  free  ; 
Come,  taste  the  manna  of  my  love, 

Delight  your  souls  in  me. 
Your  willing  ear  and  heart  incline, 

My  words  in  faith  receive, 
Quickened,  your  souls  by  faith  divine, 

Eternal  life  shall  live. 
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Devotion. 


1  I  love  to  steal  awhile  away 

From  every  cumbring  care. 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 

In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 
I  love.  111  solitude,  to  shed 

The  penitential  tear. 
And  a'l  his  promises  to  plead. 

Where  none  but  God  can  hear. 

2  I  love  to  think  of  mercies  past. 

And  future  good  implore, 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 

On  him  whom  I  adore. 
I  love,  by  faith,  to  take  a  view 

Of  brighter  scenes  to  come , 
The  prospect  dolU  my  strength  renew 

While  here  away  froia  Louie. 

(86) 


Badea.   s.  m. 


(Serman  melody. 
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150  The  Sabbath. 

1  Thy  holy  Sabbath,  Lord, 

Thy  people  hail  with  joy; 
And  while  we  wait  to  hear  thy  word, 
Let  praise  our  hearts  employ. 

2  With  sweet  delight,  the  day 

That  thou  hast  called  thine  own, 
We  hail,  and  all  our  homage  pay 
To  thine  exalted  throne. 

3  Oh  I  may  thy  saints  be  blest; 

Assist  us  while  we  pray; 
May  we  enjoy  a  holy  rest. 
And  keep  the  sacred  day. 

4  When  Sabbaths  here  shall  end, 

And  from  these  courts  we  move. 
May  we  an  endless  Sabbath  spend 
In  heavenly  courts  above. 

15^  Penitence. 

1  Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep? 

And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears, 

The  wond'ring  angels  see  I 
Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul  I 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep ; 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear; 
In  Heaven  alone  no  sm  is  found, 
And  there's  no  weeping  there. 

152  Equip  Me. 

1  Equip  me  for  the  war. 

And  teach  my  hands  to  fight ; 

My  simple,  upright  heart  prepare, 

And  guid«  my  words  aright. 

2  Control  my  every  thought ; 

My  whole  of  sin  remove  ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 
Let  all  be  wrought  in  love. 

3  Oh,  arm  me  with  the  mind, 

Meek  Lamb,  that  was  in  thee  1 
And  let  my  knowing  zeal  be  joined 
With  perfect  charity. 
(86) 


4  With  calm  and  tempered  zeal 

Let  me  enforce  thy  call ; 
And  vindicate  thy  gracious  will, 
Which  ofEers  life  to  all. 

5  Oh,  may  I  learn  the  art, 

With  meekness  to  reprove  I 
To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 
But  still  the  sinner  love. 
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God's  Care. 


1  How  holy  God's  commands  1 

How  just  his  precepts  are  I 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care. 

2  Beneath  his  watchful  eye 

His  saints  securely  dwell; 
That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind? 
Haste  to  your  HeavenlyFather's  throne, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved 

Through  each  succeeding  day; 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 


Bless  the  Lord. 


1  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  I 

Let  all  within  me  join. 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name. 
Whose  favors  are  divine. 

2  He  fills  the  poor  with  good; 

He  gives  the  sufferers  re^t; 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud. 
And  justice  for  tli'  oppressed. 
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Closing:  Hymn. 


1  Lord,  at  this  closing  hour, 
Establish  every  heart 
Upon  thy  word  of  truth  and  power, 
To  keep  us  when  we  part. 

3  Peace  to  our  brethren  give  ; 
Fill  all  our  hearts  with  love ; 
In  faith  and  patience  may  we  Jivfi; 
And  seek  our  rest  above 


Dove. 


Sless  the  liOrd. 

1  Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 

Ye  people  of  his  choice; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  all  praise. 

Above  all  blessing  high, 
Who  would  not  fear  his  holy  name. 
And  laud  and  magnify? 

3  Oh !  for  the  li^^ng  flame 

From  his  own  altar  brought, 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire. 
And  wing  to  Heaven  our  thought  I 

4  God  is  our  strength  and  song. 

And  his  salvation  ours ; 
Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  power. 

157  -        God's  Law. 

1  God's  holy  law,  transgressed, 

Speaks  nothing  but  despair; 
Burdened  with  guilt,  with  grief  oppres'd, 
We  find  no  comfort  there. 

2  Not  all  our  groans  and  tears, 

>s'or  works  which  we  have  done. 
Nor  vows,  nor  promises,  nor  prayers, 
Can  e'er  for  sin  atone. 

3  Relief  alone  is  found 

In  Jesus'  precious  blood: 
'Tis  this  that  heals  the  mortal  wound, 
And  reconciles  to  God. 

4  High  lifted  on  the  cross. 

The  spotless  Victim  dies; 
This  is  salvation's  only  source, 
Whence  all  our  hopes  arise. 

158  The  Better  Land. 

1  Beyond  this  gloomy  night 

Eternal  beauties  rise, 
A  land  of  love,  a  land  of  light, 
Unseen  by  mortal  eyes. 

2  This  is  the  land  of  life. 

Where  death  is  known  no  more  ; 
Saints  ever  rest,  now  free  from  strife. 
Their  present  labors  o'er. 


3  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  paiii^ 
And  sin,  we  shall  be  free'; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 
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Soldiers  of  Christ. 


1  Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise. 

And  put  your  armor  on ; 
Fight,  for  the  battle  will  be  ours; 
We  fight  to  win  a  crown. 

2  We  fight  not  against  flesh; 

We  wrestle  not  with  blood; 
But  principalities  and  powers, 
And  for  the  truth  of  God ; 

3  With  wicked  spirits,  too. 

That  in  high  places  stand. 
Perverting  oft  the  word  of  God, 
And  say  'tis  by  command. 

4  Put  all  the  armor  on. 

Like  valiant  soldiers  stand; 
Let  all  your  loins  be  girt  with  truth, 
Waiting  our  Lord's  command, 

5  While  Jesus  is  our  friend, 

And  his  rich  grace  supplies, 
We'll  march  like  valiant  soldiers  on; 
We're  sure  to  win  the  prize. 

C  The  battle's  almost  o'er; 
The  race  is  nearly  run; 
Then  with  our  glorious,  conq'ring  King, 
We'll  sit  down  on  his  throne. 

160  God's  Bounty. 

1  My  Maker  and  my  King, 

To  thee  my  all  I  owe ; 
Thy  sov'reign  bounty  is  the  spring 
Whence  all  my  blessings  flow. 

2  The  creature  of  thy  hand, 

On  thee  alone  I  live  ; 
My  God,  thy  benefits  demand 
More  praise  than  I  can  gire. 

3  Lord,  what  can  I  impart, 

When  all  is  thine  before? 
Thy  love  demands  a  thankful  heart; 
The  gift,  alaa  1  how  poor. 


St.  Thomas,   s.  m. 


A.  William; 


161  God's  Word. 

1  liow  perfect  is  thy  Word. 

Thy  jad;.^niunts  all  ari;  just; 
And  ever  in  thy  promise,  Lord, 
May  man  securely  trust. 

2  I  hear  thy  -word  in  love. 

In  faith  thy  word  obey; 
Oh  :  send  thy  Spirit  from  ahove, 
To  teach  me,  Lord,  thy  way. 

3  Thy  counsels  all  are  plain. 

Thy  precepts  all  are  pure; 
And  "long  as  Heaven  and  earth  remain, 
The  truth  shall  still  endure. 

4  Oh  !  may  my  soul  with  joy 

Trust  in  thy   aithful  word; 
Be  it  through  life  my  glad  employ. 
To  keep  thy  precepts,  Lord. 

162  Faith  in  Christ. 

1  With  willing  hearts  we  tread 

The  path  the  Saviour  trod ; 
We  love  th'  example  of  our  Head, 
The  glorious  Lamb  of  God. 

2  On  thee,  on  thee  alone. 

Our  hope  and  faith  rely, 
O  tliou  who  wilt  for  sin  atone. 
Who  didst  for  sinners  die  I 

3  We  trust  thy  sacrifice; 

To  thy  dear  cross  we  flee; 
Oh  I  may  we  die  to  sin,  and  rise 
To  life  and  bliss  in  thee. 

163  Come,  Holy  Spirit. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  oine; 

Let  thy  bright beanis  arise; 
Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds, 
The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

2  Convince  us  of  all  sin; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood, 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  mercies  of  our  God. 

3  Revive  our  drooping  faith. 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  ove. 
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4  'Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 

To  sanctify  tlie  soul, 
To  pour  fresli  life  in  every  part, 
And  new  create  the  whole. 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come ; 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  thee. 

164  Christ's  Return. 

1  In  expectation  sweet. 

We'll  wait,  and  sing,  and  pray, 
Till  Christ's  triumphal  car  we  meet. 
And  see  an  endless  day. 

3  He  comes !    The  conq'ror  comes  I 
Death  falls  beneath  his  sword; 
The  joyful  pris'ners  burst  the  tombs. 
And  rise  to  meet  their  Lord. 

3  The  trumpet  sounds,  Awake  ! 

The  saints  the  call  obey; 
Their  joyful  upward  flight  they  take. 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

4  Thrice  happy  morn  for  those 

Who  love  the  ways  of  peace ; 
No  niijht  of  sorrow  e'er  shall  close. 
Or  shade  their  perfect  bliss. 

165  Awake  from  Sliunber. 

1  Gracious  Redeemer,  shake 

This  slumber  from  my  soul  1 
Say  to  me  now.  Awake,  awake. 
And  Christ  shall  make  thee  whole. 

2  Give  me  on  thee  to  call, 

Always  to  watch  and  pray. 
Lest  I  into  temptation  fall. 
And  cast  my  shield  away. 

3  Oh  1  do  thou  always  warn 

My  soul  of  evil  near! 
When  to  the  right  or  left  I  turn, 
Thy  voice  still  let  me  hear : 

4  Come  backl  this  is  the  way  I 

Come  backl  and  walk  therein.' 
Oh!  may  I  hearken  and  obr^y, 
And  shun  the  paths  of  sin  ! 


v_.  W.  STONE. 


Vermont,   s.  m. 


1 66  God  is  Xiove. 

1  There  is  a  blc'^std  hope. 

More  piccioii-i  ;uul  more  bright 
Than  all  the  jovK-ss  mockery 
The  world  esteems  delight. 

2  There  is  a  lovely  star, 

That  lights  the  darkest  gloom. 
And  sheds  a  peaceful  radiance  o'er 
The  prospects  of  the  tomb. 

3  There  is  a  cheering  voice. 

That  lifts  the  soul  above, 
Dispels  the  painful,  anxious  doubt, 
And  whispers,  God  is  love. 


4  That  voice  from  Calvary's  hight. 
Proclaims  the  !-oul  forgiven; 
That  star  is  re\  elation's  light; 
That  hope,  the  hope  of  Heaven 

107  Consecration. 

1  Lord,  in  the  strength  of  grace, 

With  a  glad  heart,  and  free, 
Myself,  my  residue  of  days, 
I  consecrate  to  thee. 

2  Thy  willing  servant,  I 

Restore  to  thee  tliine  own; 
And  from  this  moment,  live  or  die. 
Will  serve  my  God  alone. 


Shirland.    s.  m. 


STANLEY, 
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Eveningr  Hymn. 


1  The  day  is  past  and  gone, 

The  evening  shades  appear; 
Oh  1  may  we  all  remember  well, 
The  night  of  death  draws  near. 

2  Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night. 

Secure  from  all  our  fears ; 
May  angels  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
Till  morning  light  appears. 


3  And  if  we  early  rise. 

And  view  th'  unwearied  sun. 
May  we  set  out  to  win  the  prize. 
And  after  glory  run. 

4  And  when  our  days  are  past, 

And  we  from  time  remove, 
Oh!  may  we  in  thy  bosom  rest — 
The  bosom  of  tliy  love. 


(80) 


Laban.   s.  m. 
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Be  on  Thy  Q-uard. 

1  My  son],  be  on  thy  guard, 

Ten  thousand  fous  arise; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  me  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh!  watch,  and  fight  and  pray; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Eenew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

8  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down; 
Thy  arduous  task  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  a  crown. 
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Baptism. 


1  Here,  Saviour,  we  would  come, 

In  thine  appointed  way; 
Obedient  to  thy  high  commands, 
Our  solemn  vows  we  pay. 

2  Oh!  bless  this  sacred  rite, 

To  bring  us  near  to  thee  ; 
And  may  we  find  that  as  our  day 
Our  strength  may  also  be. 

171     ^-'   The  Lord's  Supper. 

1  Jesus  invites  his  saints 

To  meet  around  his  board, 
And  sup  in  mem'ry  of  the  death 
And  sufferings  of  their  Lord. 

2  We  take  the  bread  and  wine,  * 

As  emblems  of  thy  death; 
Lord,  raise  our  souls  above  the  sign. 
To  feast  on  thee  by  faith. 

3  Faith  eats  the  bread  of  life, 

And  drinks  the  living  wine  , 
It  looks  beyond  this  scene  of  strife- 
Unites  us  to  the  Vine. 

4  Soon  shall  the  night  be  gone, 

Our  Lord  will  come  again; 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb 
Will  usher  in  his  reign. 

17^  Jesus,  my  Hope. 

1  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
On  thee  I  cast  my  care, 
Witli  humble  confidence  look  up. 
And  Icnow  thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 
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2  I  want  a  sober  mind, 

A  self-renouncing  will, 
That  tramples  down  and  casts  behind 
The  baits  of  pleasing  ill : 

3  A  soul  inured  to  pain. 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss; 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain 
The  consecrated  cross. 

4  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick,  discerning  eye, 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sm  is  near, 
And  sees  the  tempter  fly 

5  A  spirit  still  prepared. 

And  armed  with  jealous  care, 
Forever  standing  on  its  guard, 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

173     Weigh  not  Thy  Life. 

1  My  soul,  weigh  not  thy  life 

Against  thy  heavenly  crown; 
Nor  suffer  Satan's  deadliest  strife 
To  beat  thy  courage  down. 

2  With  prayer  and  crying  strong, 

Hold  on  the  fearful  fight, 
And  let  the  breaking  day  prolong 
The  wrestling  of  the  night. 

3  The  battle  soon  will  yield. 

If  thou  thy  part  fulfill , 
For  strong  as  is  the  hostile  shield. 
Thy  sword  is  stronger  still. 

4  Thine  armor  Is  divine. 

Thy  feet  with  victory  shod  ; 
And  on  thy  head  shall  quickly  shine 
The  diadem  of  God 


The  Pure  in  Heart. 
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1  Blest  are  the  pure  In  heart. 

For  they  shall  see  our  God, 
The  secr^'t  of  the  Lord  is  theirs; 
Their  soul  is  his  abode, 

2  Still  to  the  lowly  soul, 

He  doth  himself  impart. 
And  for  his  temple  and  his  throne 
Selects  the  pure  in  heart. 


Hendon. 


175  -Jesus  Comes. 

1  Hark!  that  shout  of  rapture  high, 

Bursting  forth  from  yonder  cloud; 
Jesus  comes,  and,  through  the  sky, 
Angels  tell  their  joy  aloud. 

2  Hark  I  the  trumpet's  awful  voice 

Sounds  abroad  o'er  sea  and  land; 
Let  his  people  now  rejoice  ; 
Their  redemption  is  at  hand. 

3  See,  ihe  Lord  appears  in  view; 

Heaven  and  earth  before  him  fly; 
Rise,  ye  saints,  he  comes  for  you ; 
Rise,  to  meet  him  in  the  sky. 

176  Soldier  of  the  Cross . 

1  Sleep  not,  soldier  of  the  cross. 

Foes  are  lurking  all  around; 
Look  not  here  to  find  repose. 
This  is  but  a  battle-ground. 

2  Up,  and  take  thy  shield  and  sword ; 

Up,  it  is  the  call  of  Heaven ; 
Shrink  not  faithless  from  thy  Lord, 
Nobly  strive  as  he  hath  striven. 

3  Break  through  all  the  force  of  ill. 

Tread  the  might  of  passion  down. 
Struggle  onward,  onward  still, 
To  the  conquering  Saviour's  crown. 

4  Through  the  midst  of  toil  and  pain. 

Let  the  tho't  ne'er  leave  thy  oreast, 
Every  triumph  thou  dost  gain 
Makes  more  sweet  thy  coming  rest, 

177  '     Exaltation. 

1  Magnify  Jehovah's  name  I 

For  his  mercies,  ever  sure, 
From  eternity  the  same, 
To  eternity  endure. 

2  Let  his  ransomed  flock  rejoice, 

Gathered  out  of  every  land, 
As  the  people  of  his  choice, 
Plucked  from  the  destroyer's  hand, 

3  To  the  Lord  their  God  they  cry 

He  inclines  a  gracious  ear. 
Sends  deliverance  from  on  high. 
Rescues  them  from  all  their  fear. 


4  Oh,  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord 
For  his  goodness  to  their  race ; 
For  the  wonders  of  his  word, 
And  the  riches  of  his  grace  I 

178  Praise  the  Lord. 

1  All  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord, 

All  ye  lands,  your  voices  raise  ; 

Heaven  and  earth,  with  loud  accord, 

Praise  the  Lord,  forever  praise. 

2  Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  love, 

Praise  him  from  the  depths  beneath; 
Praise  him  in  the  heights  above  ; 
Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  breathe. 

179  Meet  Again. 

1  Meet  again  when  time  is  o'er, 
Meet  again  to  part  no  more ; 
How  it  cheers  the  drooping  heart, 
When  from  friends  we're  called  to  part. 

3  Meet  again  where  endless  joy 

We  shall  taste  without  alloy ; 
Meet  where  songs  shall  ne'er  grow  old. 

Sweetly  tuned  to  harps  of  gold. 
3  Meet  again,  ho%v  passing  sweet. 

Friends  long  lost  again  to  meet; 
Careworn  souls,  by  tempest  driven. 

Oh,  how  sweet  to  meet  in  Heaven  1 

I O  O  Invitation . 

1  Come,  saith  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 

Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice ; 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home ; 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  come. 

2  Hither  come ;  for  here  is  found 

Balm  for  every  bleeding  wound, 
Peace  which  ever  shall  endure, 
Rest,  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

lol  Closing-  Hymn. 

1  Christian  brother,  ere  we  part,  • 

Every  voice  and  every  heart 
Join,  and  to  our  Father  raise 
One  last  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

2  Though  we  here  should  meet  no  more, 

Yet  there  is  a  brighter  shore  ; 

There  released  from  toil  and  pain. 

There  we  all  may  meet  again. 
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182  Consecration. 

1  When,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
Perfectly  resigned  to  thee? 
i'oor  :;n  J  vile  in  my  own  eyes, 
Only  in  thy  wisdom  wise? 

2  Only  thee  content  to  know, 
Ignorant  of  all  below? 
Only  guided  by  thy  light? 
Only  mighty  in  thy  might? 

3  Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  hights  of  holiness; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 


183 


Protection. 


1  God  of  love  that  hearest  prayer, 
Kindly  for  thy  people  care. 
Who  on  thee  alone  depend; 
Love  ns,  save  us,  to  the  end. 

2  Save  us  in  the  prosperous  hour, 
From  the  flattering  tempter's  power, 
From  his  unsuspected  wiles, 
From  the  world's  pernicious  smiles. 

3  Cut  off  our  dependence  vain 
On  the  help  of  feeble  man; 
Every  arm  of  flesh  remove; 
Stay  us  only  on  thy  love  1 

4  Never  let  the  world  break  in; 
Fix  a  mighty  gulf  between: 
Keep  us  little  and  unknown, 
Prized  and  loved  by  God  alone. 
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Holy  Bible. 


1  Holy  Bible  1  book  divine  1 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine  ! 
Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came  ; 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am ; 

2  Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove ; 
Min  ,  to  show  a  Saviour's  love; 
Mine,  art  thou  to  guide  my  feet ; 
Mine,  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit; 
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3  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless; 
Mine,  to  show,  by  living  faith, 
Man  can  triumph  over  death ; 

4  Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come. 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom ; 
O  thou  holy  booli  divine  ! 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine 
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Holy  Spirit. 


1  Holy  Spirit,  light  divine. 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine; 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  away, 
Turn  the  darkness  into  day. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  joy  divine. 

Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine ; 

Bid  my  many  woes  depart; 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Cast  down  every  idol  throne  ; 
Reign  supreme,  and  reign  alone. 


liOv'st  Thou  MeP 
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1  Hark,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord; 
'Tis  the  Saviour;  hear  his  word; 
Jesus  speaks  and  speaks  to  thee. 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me? 

2  I  delivered  thee  when  bound. 

And  when  wounded,  healed  thy  wound ; 
Sought  tliee  wandering,  set  thee  right. 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  Can  a  mother's  tender  care 
Cease  toward  the  child  she  bare? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be ; 

Yet  will  I  rememljer  thee. 

4  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon. 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be  ; 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me? 

5  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint. 
That  my  love's  so  weak  and  faint; 
Yet,  I  love  thee,  and  adore  ; 

Oh,  for  grace  to  love  thee  more  1 
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1  Long  upon  the  mountains,  weary, 

Have  the  scattered  llock  been  torn; 
Dark  the  desert  paths,  and  dreary, — 

Grievous  trials  have  they  borne. 
Now  the  gathering  call  is  sounding, 

Solemn  in  its  warning  voice; 
Union,  faith,  and  love,  abounding, 

Bid  the  little  flock  rejoice. 

2  Now  the  light  of  truth  they're  seeking, 

In  its  ouward  track  pursue  ; 
All  the  ten  commandments  keeping. 

They  are  holy,  just,  and  true. 
On  the  words  of  life  they're  feeding. 

Precious  to  their  taste  so  sweet; 
All  their  Master's  precepts  heeding, 

Bowing  humbly  at  his  feet. 

3  Soon  He  comes  !  with  clouds  descending; 

All  his  i^aints,  entombed,  arise  ; 
The  redeemed  in  anthems  blending 

Shouts  of  vict'ry  through  the  skies. 
Oh  !  we  long  for  thine  appearing; 

Come.  O  Saviour!  quickly  come  ! 
Blessed  hope  !  our  spirits  cheering. 

Take  thy  ransomed  children  home. 

1 88  Our  Home. 

1  This  is  not  ray  place  of  resting — 

Mine's  a  city  yet  to  come  ; 
Onward,  to  it,  I  am  hasting — 

On  to  my  eternal  home. 
In  it,  all  is  light  and  glory; 

O'er  it  shines  a  nightless  day ; 
Every  trace  of  sin's  sad  story. 

All  the  curse  hath  passed  away. 

2  There  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd,  leads  us 

By  the  streams  of  life  along; 
On  the  freshest  pastures  feeds  us, 

Turns  our  sighing  into  song. 
Soon  we  pass  this  desert  dreary. 

Soon  we  bid  farewell  to  pain; 
Never  more  are  sad  and  weary, 

Never,  never  sin  again. 


Thy  Kingrdom  Come. 


1  Come,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 

Born  to  set  thy  people  free ; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  ns. 

Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee ; 
Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  saints  thou  art; 
Dear  Desire  of  every  nation, 

Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

2  Bom,  thy  people  to  deliver; 

Born  a  child  and  yet  a  King; 
Born  to  reign  o'er  us  forever. 

Now  thy  precious  kingdom  bring; 
By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone; 
By  thine  all-suificient  merit, 

Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 

190  Guard  TJs. 

1  Gracious  Father,  guard  thy  children 

From  the  foe's  destructive  power; 
Save,  oh,  save  them,  Lord,  from  falling 

In  this  dark  and  trying  hour. 
Thou  wilt  surely  prove  thy  people. 

All  our  graces  must  be  tried ; 
But  thy  word  illumes  our  pathway, 

And  in  God  we  still  confide. 

2  We  are  in  the  time  of  waiting ; 

Soon  we  shall  behold  our  Lord, 
Wafted  far  away  from  sorrow. 

To  receive  our  rich  reward. 
Keep  us,  Lord,  till  thine  appearing, 

Pure,  unspotted  from  the  world; 
Let  thy  holy  Spirit  cheer  us. 

Till  thy  banner  is  unfurled. 

3  With  what  joyful  exultation 

Shall  the  saints  thy  banner  see, 
When  the  Lord  for  whom  we've  waited, 

Shall  proclaim  the  Jubilee  ! 
Freedom  from  this  world's  pollutions; 

Freedom  from  all  sin  and  pain ; 
Freedom  from  the  wiles  of  Saian, 

And  from  death's  destructive  reign. 
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igi      !    Sabbath  Praise. 

1  Safely  through  another  week, 

God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  geek, 

Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day: 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best  1 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest  I 

2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Kcdeemer's  name, 
Show  thy  reconciling  face, 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame ; 
From  oui  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

3  Here  we  come,  thy  name  to  praise ; 

May  we  feel  thy  jiresence  neai ; 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes 

While  we  in  thy  courts  appear; 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  thy  gospers  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 

Bring  relief  for  all  complaints: 
Thus  may  all  our  Sabbaths  be. 
Till  we  rise  to  reign  with  thee. 

192  ^    Saviour,  Pilot  Me. 

1  Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 
Over  life's  tempestuous  sea; 
Unknown  waves  before  me  roll. 
Hiding  rock  and  treacherous  shoal ; 
Chart  and  compass  came  from  thee ; 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me. 

2  When  the  apostle's  fragile  bark 
Struggled  with  the  billows  dark, 
On  the  stormy  Galilee, 

Thou  didst  walk  upon  the  sea ; 
And  when  they  beheld  thy  form, 
Safe  they  glided  through  the  storm. 
(9-1) 


3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Tween  me  and  the  peaceful  rest. 
Then,  while  leaning  on  thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  thee  say  to  me. 
Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee. 

193  Rock  of  Ages. 

1  Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  thy  wounded  side  that  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  perfect  cure : 

Save  me,  Lord,  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Should  my  tears  forever  flow. 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know. 
This,  for  sin,  could  not  atone : 
Thou  must  save  and  thou  alone. 
In  my  liand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  When  my  pilgrimage  I  close, 
Victor  o'er  the  last  of  foes, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment  throne. 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

194  Social  Worship. 

1  If  'tis  sweet  to  mingle  where 
Christians  meet  for  social  prayer. 
If  'tis  sweet,  with  them  to  raise 
Songs  of  holy  joy  and  praise. 

Oh,  how  sweet  that  state  must  be, 
Where  they  meet  eternally  1 

2  Saviour,  may  these  meetings  prove 
Preparations  from  above ; 

While  we  worship  in  this  place. 
May  we  go  from  grace  to  grace, 
Till  we  each,  in  his  degree, 
Fit  for  endless  glory  be. 


ige  Closing:  Sabbath. 

1  Closing  Sabbath  1    Ah,  how  poon 

Have  thy  sacred  moments  passed : 
Scarcely  shines  the  morn,  the  noon, 

Ere  the  evening  brings  thy  last  1 
And  another  Sabbath  flies- 
Solemn  witness  I  to  the  skies  I 

2  What  is  the  report  it  bears 

To  the  secret  place  of  God? 
Does  it  speak  crt  worldly  cares, 
Thoughts  which  cling  to  earth's  low  sod  ? 
Or  has  sweet  communion  shone 
Through  its  hours  from  God  alone? 


3  Could  we  hope  the  day  was  Bpent 

Prayerfully,  with  constant  heart, 
We  might  yield  it  up  content — 

Knowing  though  so  soon  it  part. 
We  should  see  a  better  day, 
Which  could  never  pass  away. 

4  God  of  Sabbaths!  oh,  forgive! 

That  we  use  thy  gifts  so  ill; 
Teach  us  daily  how  to  live. 

That  wo  ever  may  fulfill 
All  thy  gracious  love  designed. 
Giving  Sabbaths  to  mankiiid. 
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The  Sabbath 


1  Again  the  day  returns  of  holy  rest,  [blest; 
Which,  when  he  made  the  world,  Jehovah 
When,  like  his  own,  he  bade  our  labors 
And  all  be  piety,  and  all  be  peace,  [cease, 

2  Let  us  devote  this  consecrated  day 

To  learn  his  will,  and  all  we  learn  obey; 
So  shall  he  hear,  when  fervently  we  raise 
Our  supplications,  and  our  songs  of  praise. 

3  Lord  of  all  worlds  I  incline  thy  bounteous 

ear: 
Thy   children's  voice   in   tender  mercy 

hear; 
Bear  thy  blest  promise,  fixed  as  hills,  in 

mind. 
And  shed  renewing  grace  on  lost  mankind. 

4  Father  in  Heaven!  in  whom  our  hopes 

confide. 
Whose  power  defends  us,    and    whose 

precepts  guide ; 
Through  life  our  surest   guardian    and 

friend, 
Glory  supreme  be  thine   till  time  shall 

end. 


Hail,  Happy  Day. 

1  Hail,  happy  day  1  thou  day  of  holy  rest — 
What  heavenly  peace  and  transport  fill 

our  breast! 
When  Christ,  the  Lord  of  grace,  in  love 

descends. 
And  kindly  holds  communion  with  his 

friends. 

2  Let  earth  and  all  its  vanities  be  gone, 
Move  from  my  sight,  and  leave  my  soul 

alone ; 
Its  flattering,  fading  glories,  I  despise. 
And  to  immortal  beauties  turn  my  ey»p. 

3  Fain  would  I  mount  and  penetrate  the 

skies. 
And  on  my  Saviour's  glories  fix  my  eyes : 
Oh!  meet  my  rising  soul,  thou  God  of 

love, 
And  waft  it  to  the  blissful  realms  above  ! 

4  O  Son  of  God,  exalted  on  thy  throne. 
Impart  that  grace  which  conies  from  thee 

alone: 
Thou,  by  whose  love  our  light  and  peace 

arc  given. 
Bring  us,  dear  Saviour,   to  thyself  mvl 

Heaven. 

(»6) 


Prayer  of  the  Church. 
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Iq8       Ho-w  Long,  O  LordP 

1  How  long,  O  Lord  onr  Saviour, 

Wilt  thou  remain  away? 
Our  hearts  are  growing  weary 

Of  thy  so  long  delay. 
Oh !  when  shall  come  the  moment. 

When,  brighter  far  than  morn, 
The  sunshine  of  thy  glory 

Shall  on  thy  people  dawn? 

2  How  long,  O  grac'ous  Master, 

Wilt  thou  thy  household  leave? 
So  long  hast  thou  now  tarried, 

Few  they  return  believe. 
Immersed  in  sloth  and  folly. 

Thy  servants.  Lord,  we  see  ; 
And  few  of  us  stand  ready 

With  joy  to  welcome  thee. 

3  Oh  !  wake  thy  slumbering  people ; 

Send  forth  the  solemn  cry ; 
Let  all  the  saints  repeat  it. 

The  Saviour  draweth  nigh  ! 
May  all  our  lamps  be  burning, 

Our  loins  well  girded  be. 
Each  longing  heart  preparing 

With  joy  thy  face  to  see, 
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Help  Each  Other. 


1  Speak  often  to  each  other. 

To  cheer  the  fainting  mind; 
And  often  be  your  voices 

Izi  pure  devotion  joined; 
Though  trials  may  await  you. 

The  crown  before  you  lies; 
Take  courage,  brother  pilgrim. 

And  soon  you'll  win  the  prize. 

2  Ye  shall  be  mine,  says  Jesus, 

In  that  auspicious  day, 
When  I  make  up  my  jewels. 
Released  from  cumb'rous  clay; 
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He'll  polish  and  refine  you 
From  worthless  dross  and  tin, 

And  to  his  heavenly  kingdom. 
Will  bid  you  enter  in. 

3  We"ll  range  the  wide  dominion 

Of  our  Redeemer  round. 
And  in  dissolving  raptures, 

Be  lost  in  love  profound; 
While  all  the  flaming  harpers. 

Begin  the  lasting  song, 
With  hallelujahs  rolling 

From  the  unnumbered  throng. 

200     The  Cleansingr  Blood. 

1  The  sprinkled  blood  is  speaking 

Before  the  Father's  throne. 
The  Spirit's  power  is  seeking 

To  make  its  virtues  known. 
The  sprinkled  blood  is  telling 

Jehovah's  love  to  man. 
While  heavenly  harps  are  swelling 

Sweet  notes  to  mercy's  plan. 

2  The  sprinkled  blood  is  sparkling 

Forgiveness  full  and  free. 
Its  wondrous  power  is  breaking 

Each  bond  of  guilt  for  me. 
The  sprinkled  blood's  revealing 

A  Father's  smiling  face, 
While  Jesus'  love  is  sealing 

Each  monument  of  grace. 

3  The  sprinkled  blood  is  pleading 

Its  virtue  as  my  own, 
And  there  my  soul  is  reading 

Her  title  to  thy  throne. 
The  sprinkled  blood  is  owning 

The  weak  one's  feeblest  plea ; 
'Mid  sighs,  and  tears,  and  groaning 

It  pleads,  O  Lord,  with  thee. 


Oh.   w  jiidrous  po-A'er  lliat  i<ouketh 

Fro  n  sin  to  n't  iii''  fsk-r  ! 
All,  precious  blooil  that  .-peaketh! 

Should  1  not  value  thee? 
Vho  sprinkled  blood  is  shedding 

Its  I'nisrance  all  around, 
It  tiild--  the  path  we're  treading, 

It  makes  our  joys  abound. 
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Day  of  Best. 


1  O  day  of  rest  and  gladness, 

O  (lay  of  joy  and  light, 
O  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 

^lost  beautiful,  most  bright; 
On  thee,  the  high  and  lowly, 

Bending  before  the  throne, 
Sing.  IIolv,  holy,  holy, 

To  the  Eternal  One. 

2  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise, 
A  garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  Paradise; 
Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand  ; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain. 

We  view  our  promised  land. 

3  A  day  of  sweet  reflection 

Thou  art,  a  day  of  love  ; 
A  day  to  raise  affection 
From  earth  to  things  above. 


New  graces  ever  gaining 
From  this  our  day  of  rest, 

Wo  seek  the  rest  remaining 
In  mansions  of  the  blest. 
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Better  Kiches. 


1  Farewell,  all  earthly  treasures 

I  bid  you  all  adieu; 
Farewell,  all  earthly  honor, 

I  v.ant  no  more  of  you. 
I  want  my  union  grounded 

On  the  eternal  Son, 
Beyond  the  power  of  Satan, 

Where  sin  can  never  come. 

2  I  want  my  name  engraven 

Among  the  righteous  ones, 
Crying,  Holy,  holy  Father, 

And  wear  a  rigliteous  crown. 
For  the  sake  of  purer  riches, 

I'm  willing  to  pass  through 
All  earthly  tribulation. 

And  count  it  my  just  due. 

4  All  earthly  tribulation 
Is  but  a  moment  here; 

And  oh  !  if  we  are  faithful, 
A  crown  of  life  we'll  wear. 

We  shall  be  called  holy. 
And  feed  on  angels'  food. 

Rejoicing  in  bright  glory 

Around  the  throne  of  God. 


To-day  the  Saviour  Calls.    6s  &  4s. 
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To-Day. 


1  To-day  the  Saviour  calls! 

Ye  wanderers,  come ! 
O  ye  benighted  souls. 
Why  longer  roam? 

2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  I 

Oh  1  listen  now ; 
Within  these  sacred  walls, 
To  Jesus  bow. 

3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  I 

For  mercy  flee  ; 
For  all  the  guilty  soon 
Must  guilty  be. 

4  To-day  the  Saviour  calls ! 

For  refuge  fly; 
The  storm  of  vengeance  falls; 
Ruin  is  nigh. 

5  The  Spirit  calls  to-day  ! 

Yield  to  its  power; 

Oh  !  grieve  it  not  away ; 

'Tis  mercy's  hour. 
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The  Better  Day. 


1  By  faith  I  see  the  day 

That  ends  my  woes. 
When  I  shall  vict'ry  gain 
O'er  all  my  foes. 

2  In  yonder  realms  of  light, 

By  faith  I  see 
A  crown  of  glory  bright, 
Prepared  for  me.  ' 

3  Oh !  may  I  ever  keep 

The  prize  in  view; 
And  through  the  storms  of  life 
My  way  pursue. 

4  Jesus,  be  thou  my  guide  ; 

My  steps  attend ; 
Oh !  keep  me  near  thy  side ; 
Be  thou  my  friend. 

5  Be  thou  my  shield  and  sun, 

Be  thou  my  guard  ; 
And,  when  my  work  is  done. 
My  great  reward. 


(97) 
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205  Supplication. 

1  Let  tby  Spirit,  blessed  Saviour, 

Come  and  bid  our  doubtiugs  cease ; 
Come,  oh  I  come  with  love  aud  favor, 
Fill  us  all  with  joy  and  peace. 

2  Fearful  dangers  are  around  us, 

Satan  watches  to  destroy; 
Lord,  our  foes  would  fain  confound  us ; 
Oh,  for  us  thy  might  employ  1 

3  On  thy  word  our  souls  are  resting; 

Taught  by  thee,  thy  name  we  love ; 
Sweetest  of  all  names  is  Jesus; 
How  it  doth  our  spirits  move  I 

4  Let  us  not.  O  Lord,  be  weary 

Of  the  roughness  of  the  way; 
Though  the  road  be  often  dreary, 
Thou  Shalt  drive  our  gloom  away. 

206  liove  Divine. 

1  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  Heaven  to  earth  coni^e  down  1 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling; 
All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 

2  Jesus !  thou  art  all  compassion,  — 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation. 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

3  Breathe,  oh  1  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ! 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit; 
Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest. 

4  Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  Heaven  we  take  our  place; 

Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  tliee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

207  Praise. 

1  Praise  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator! 

Praise  to  thee  from  every  tongue  ; 
Join,  my  soul,  with  every  creature, 
Join  the  universal  song. 

2  Father,  source  of  all  compassion. 

Pure,  unbounded  grace  is  thine: 
Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation, 
Praise  hina  for  his  love  divine ! 
(98,) 


3  For  thy  countless  blessings  given, 

For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  his  name  thro'  earth  and  Heaven, 
Let  his  praise  your  tongues  employ. 

4  Joyfully  on  earth  adore  him. 

Till  in  Heaven  our  song  we  raise : 
Then  enraptured  fall  before  him, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2O0       Missionary  Hymn. 

1  He  that  goeth  forth  with  weeping. 

Bearing  precious  seed  in  love. 
Never  tiring,  never  sleeping, 
Findeth  mercy  from  above. 

2  Soft  descend  the  dews  of  Heaven, 

Bright  the  rays  celestial  shine  ; 
Precious  fruits  will  thus  be  .given. 
Through  an  influence  all  divine. 

3  Sow  thy  seed,  be  never  weary, 

Let  no  fears  thy  soul  annoy; 
Be  the  prospect  ne'er  so  drearj'. 
Thou  Shalt  reap  the  fruits  of  joy. 

4  Lo!  the  scene  of  verdure  brightening! 

See  the  rising  grain  appear; 
Look  again  !  the  lields  are  whitening. 
For  the  harvest -time  is  near. 

209     God  is  oiir  Strength. 

1  Vain  were  all  our  toil  and  labor. 

Did  not  God  that  labor  bless; 
Vain,  without  his  grace  and  favor, 
Every  talent  we  possess. 

2  Vainer  still  the  hope  of  Heaven, 

That  on  human  strength  relies; 
But  to  him  shall  help  be  given 
Who  in  humble  faith  applies. 
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Benediction. 


1  May  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor. 
Rest  upon  us  from  above. 

2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 

And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Jovs  which  earth  cannot  afford. 
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Beyond  the  River, 


1  I  cu-.i  see  liv'voiul  the  river. 

Over  Jordairs  dashinj;  tide ; 
There  I'll  be  with  Christ  forever, 
By  my  Saviour's  bleeding  side. 

2  Over  there  is  no  more  weeping, 

Over  there  all  pain  is  o'er; 
I  shall  rest  in  Jesus'  keeping. 
I  shall  droop  and  die  no  reore. 

3  Over  there  is  no  more  sinning, 

Over  there  are  sunny  skies; 
Crowns  of  fadeless  beanty  winning 
Blooming  flowers  of  Paradise. 

4  Over  there  I'll  find  my  treasure — 

JewL'ls  lost  long,  long  ago; 


Love  and  bliss,  in  fullest  measure. 
There  my  raptured  heart  shall  know. 

5  Over  there  all  are  immortal ; 
Over  there  is  no  more  night; 
And  the  city's  pearly  portal 
Now  almost  appears  in  sight. 
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Closing'  Hymn. 


1  Praise  the  God  of  all  creation ; 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love; 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation, — 
Priest  and  King,  enthroned  above  ; 

3  Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation, — 
Him  in  whom  his  people  live  ; 
Undivided  adoration 
To  the  Lord  Jehovah  give. 

Peculiar. 

GEO.  F.  ROOT, 
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213        The  Shining-  Shore. 

1  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by. 

And  I,  a  pilgrim  stranger. 
Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly — 
Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger; 
Chorus, 

For,  oh !  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand. 

And  soon  we'll  all  pass  over; 
And  just  before,  the  shining  shore 
We  may  almost  discover. 

2  We'll  gird  onr  loins,  my  brethren  dear. 

Our  distant  home  discerning; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word, 
Let  every  lamp  be  burning. 

3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark. 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing; 

That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest, 

Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 


4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempests  blow. 

Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever,       [home. 
Our  King  says,  Come,   and  there's  oiu- 
Forever,  oh!  forever! 

2Ii!).  Jesus  otir  King-. 

1  There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earth, 

Xo  name  so  sweet  in  Heaven, 
The  name  before  his  wondrous  birth. 
To  Christ,  the  Saviour,  given. 
Chorus, 

We  love  to  sing  around  our  King, 

And  hail  him  blessed  Jesus; 
For  there's  no  word  ear  ever  heard. 
So  dear,  so  sweet  as  Jesus. 

2  He's  now  upon  his  Father's  throno, 

Almighty  to  release  us 
From  sin  and  pains,  he  gladly  reigns. 
The  Prince  and  Saviour,  Jesus, 

(99) 


Ariel    c.  p.  m. 


DR.  MASON. 
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2 1 IX         Matchless  Worth. 

1  Oh !  could  I  speak  the  matcliless  v.'orth, 
Oh !  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth, 

Which  in  my  Siiviour  .shine, 
I'd  soar  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings. 
And  vie  with  Gabriel  while  he  sings, 

In  notes  almost  divine. 

2  I'd  sing  the  character  he  bears, 
And  ail  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

Exalted  on  his  llirone  : 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 

3  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come, 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  take  me  home. 

And  I  shall  see  his  face : 
Then,  with  my  Saviour,  brother,  friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, 

Triumphant  in  his  grace. 

ShaUI  be  There  P 


2l6 


1  When  thou,  my  righteous  Judge,   shalt 
come. 
To  call  thy  ransomed  people  home, 

Shall  I  among  them  stand? 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die. 
Be  found  at  thy  right  hand? 

3  I  love  to  meet  among  them  now. 
Before  thy  gracious  throne  to  bow, 

Though  weakest  of  them  all ; 
Nor  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought. 
To  have  my  worthless  name  left  out, 

When  thou  for  them  shalt  call ! 

%  Prevent,  prevent  it  by  thy  grace  1 
Be  thou,  dear  Lord,  my  hiding-place 
In  that  expected  day. 
(100) 


Thy  pardoning  voice,  oh  1  let  me  hear. 
To  still  each  unbelieving  fear, 
Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

4  Let  me  among  thy  saints  be  found, 

Whene'er  the  Archangel's  trump  shall 
sound. 
To  see  thy  smiling  face  ; 
Then  loud  through  all  the  crowd  I'll  sing, 
While  Heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 
With  shouts  of  endless  grace. 

217  Conversion. 

1  O  God,  my  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress ; 
Cause  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight. 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate. 

And  wake  to  righteousness. 

3  Before  me  place  in  dread  array 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

Wlien  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar ; 
And  tell  me.  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom? 

3  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here. 
With  serious  industry  and  fear, 

p]ternal  bliss  t'  insure — 
Thy  utmost  counsel  to  fulfill. 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

4  Then,  Father,  then,  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above. 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight. 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight. 

And  everlasting  love. 


America.    6s  &  4s. 
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2l8      Break,  Eternal  Day. 

1  Break,  break,  eternal  day, 
Bid  darkness  flee  away. 

Pour  on  our  sight — 
Light  from  the  world  of  joy, 
Bliss  pure  without  alloy ; 
Then  ne'er  shall  gloom  annoy, 

All  shall  be  brignt. 

2  Rise,  rise,  thou  glorious  sun, 
Hasten  thy  race  to  run ; 

At  God"s  command. 
Extend  thy  healing  wings. 
Open  joy's  long-sealed  springs, 
Eeign,  O  thou  King  of  kings, 

In  this  dark  laud. 

3  Come,  come,  thou  conquering  One, 
Reign  thou  upon  thy  throne. 

In  glory  bright; 
Then  shall  the  ransomed  raise, 
Unceasing  songs  of  praise, 
Throughout  eternal  days, 

In  realms  of  light. 


Raise  Yotir  Voices. 

let  our  voices  raise 
of  grateful  praise. 


1  Come 
A  son^ 

And  thankful  love ; 
Let  each  a  tribute  bring. 
Let  all  awake  and  sing, 
Praise  to  our  heavenly  King, 

Who  dwells  above. 

2  The  gospel's  sacred  page 
Reveals  to  every  age 

Salvation  free. 
Oh,  send  the  joyful  sound. 
And  let  it  echo  round, 
Till  prai.ses  loud  resound, 

O  God,  to  thee  ! 

3  Accept  our  offerings.  Lord, 
To  spread  thy  truth  abroad. 

Our  labors  own  I 
At  length  at  thy  right  hand 
May  \\e  together  stand, 
And  with  the  angel  l>and 

Surround  thy  throne  1 


6s  (Si  4s, 


-220     Heaven  is  my  Home. 

1  I'm  but  a  stranger  here. 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
Danger  and  sorrow  stand 
Round  me  on  every  hand ; 
Heaven  is  my  fatherland, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

2  What  though  the  tempest  rage. 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 

Short  is  my  pilgrimage. 

Heaven  is  my  home. 


Time's  cold  asid  wintry  blast 
Soon  will  be  overpast ; 
I  shall  reach  home  at  last, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

3  There  at  my  Saviour's  side. 

Heaven  is  my  home, 
I  shall  be  glorified, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
There'll  be  the  good  and  blest. 
Those  I  love  most  and  best. 
There,  too,  I  soon  shall  rest; 

Heaven  is  my  home. 


(101) 


The  Dream  of  Plate's  Wife. 
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221  The  Dream  of  Pilate's  Wife. 

1  It  "was  not  sleep  that  bound  my  Bight 

Upon  that  well-remembered  night; 
It  was  not  fancy's  fitful  power 

Beguiled  me  in  that  solemn  hour. 
But  o'er  the  vision  of  my  soul 

The  mystic  future  seemed  to  roll; 
And  in  the  deep,  prophetic  trance, 

Itevealed  its  treasures  to  my  glance. 

2  Before  my  wondering  eyes  there  stood 

A  vast,  a  countless  multitxide; 
The  hoary  sire,  the  prattling  child, 

The  mother,  and  the  maiden  mild, 
The  gladsome  youth,  and  man  of  care — 

All  tribes,  all  ages,  mingled  there  ; 
And  all,  where'er  I  turned  to  see, 

In  humble  silence  bent  the  knee. 

3  Still  o'er  the  crowded  scene  I  gazed; 

Against  the  lurid  eastern  sky 
I  saw  the  shameful  cross  upraised, 

I  saw  the  sufferer  doomed  to  die. 
'Twas  He  whom  late  with  sorrowing  mien, 

In  Zion's  streets  I  oft  had  seen; 
And  now  in  blood  and  agony. 

He  turned  ft  dying  look  on  me. 

(108) 


4  Then  softly  from  that  gathering  throng 

Arose  the  sound  of  solemn  song; 
And  while  I  caught  the  swelling  lay, 

The  myriad  voices  seemed  to  say — 
And  we  believe  in  him  that  died, 

By  Pontius  Pilate  crucified — 
That  he  shall  come,  when  time  is  fled, 

To  judge  the  living  and  the  dead. 

5  I  woke  ;  thou  wast  not  by  my  side, 

I  heard  a  loud  exulting  cry: 
I  heard  tlie  scornful  priests  deride, 

The  elders  murmur,  Crucify  I 
O  Pilate  I  hadst  thou  marked  my  prayer. 

That  guiltless  blcod  to  shield  and  spare. 
That  deed  of  honor  would  not  be 

A  stain  to  thine— a  curse  to  thee  1 

6  Our  scenes  of  early  love  are  past; 

Our  youthful  spring  is  withered  all ; 
Afar  from  Rome  our  lot  is  cast, 

Beneath  the  sunny  skies  of  Gaul; 
The  thoughts  that  memory  treasures  yet 

Of  other  days,  begin  to  flct' ; 
But  never  shall  my  heart  forget 

The  Crucified  of  Galilee  1 


522  T^^  JudgTiient. 

1  Oh,  solemn  thought,  and  can  it  be 

The  hour  of  Judgment  now  is  come, 
Which  soon  must  iis  our  destiny. 

And  seal  the  sinner's  fearful  doom? 
Yes,  it  is  so;  the  Judgment  hour 

Is  swiftlv  hastening  to  its  close; 
Then  will  the  Judge,  in  mighty  power, 

Descend  in  vengeance  on  his  foes. 

2  He  who  came  down  to  earth  to  die, 

An  offering  for  the  sins  of  men. 
And  then  ascended  up  on  high. 

And  will  ere  long  retuin  again. 
Is  standing  now  before  the  ark. 

And  mercy-seat,  and  cheruoim. 
To  plead  his  blood  for  saints,  and  make 

The  last  remembrance  of  their  sin. 


3  The  solemn  moment  is  at  hand 

When  we  who  have  his  name  confessed, 
Each  in  his  lot  must  singly  stand, 

And  pass  the  final,  searching  test. 
Jesus!  we  hope  in  thee  alone; 

In  mercy  now  upon  us  look. 
Confess  nur  names  before  the  throne, 

And  blot  our  sins  from  out  thy  book. 

4  O  blessed  Saviour!  may  we  feel 

Tlie  full  importance  of  this  hour. 
Inspire  our  hearts  with  holy  zeal. 

And  aid  us  by  thy  Spirit's  power; 
That  we  may  in  thy  strength  be  strong, 

And  brave  the  coulli^t  valiantly; 
Then,  on  Mount  Zion,  join  the  song. 

And  swell  the  notes  of  victory. 


Hail  to  the  Brightness,    lis  &  10s. 
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223  Hail  to  the  Brigrhtness. 

1  Hail  to  the  brightness  of   Zion's    glad 

morning  1  [lain  1 

Joy  to  the  lands  that  in  darkness  have 

Hushed  be  the  accents  of  sorrow  and 

mourning: 

Zion,  in  triumph,  begins  her  mild  reign. 

8  Lo,  in  the  desert  rich  flowers  are  spring- 
ing; 
Streams  ever  copious  are  gliding  along; 
Loud,  from  the  mountain-tops,  echoes  are 
ringing;  [song. 

Wastes  rise  in  verdure,    and  mingle  in 

3  See,  the  dead  risen  from  land  and  from 

ocean. 

Praise  to  Jehovah,  ascending  on  high; 

Fall'n  are  the  engines  of  war  and  conimo- 

tion, 

Shouts  of  salvation  are  rending  the  sky. 

224  Heir  of  the  Kingdom. 

1  Heir  of  the  kingdom,  ohl  why  dost  thou 

slumber  [home? 

Why  art  thou  sleeping  so  near  thy  blest 

Wake  thee,  arouse  thee,  and  gird  on  thine 

armor. 
Speed,  for  the  moments  are  hurrying  on. 


2  Heir  of  the  kingdom,  say,  why  dost  thoa 

linger? 

How  canst  thou  tarry  in  sight  of  the  prize  ? 

Up,  and  adorn  thee,  the  Saviour  is  com- 
ing; 

Haste  to  receive  him  descending  the  skies. 

3  Earth ''s   mighty  nations,    in  strife   and 

commotion. 
Tremble  with  terror  and  sink  in  dismay; 
Listen,  'tis  naught  but  the  chariot's  loud 

rumbling; 
Heir  of  the  kingdom,  no  longer  delay. 

4  Stay  not,  oh  I  stay  not  for  earth's  vain  al- 

lurements ; 
See  how  its  glory  is  passing  away; 
Break  the   strong  fetters  the  foe  hath 

bound  o'er  thee ; 
Heir  of  the  kingdom,  turn,  turn  thee  away. 

5  Keep  the  eye  single,  the  head  upward 

lifted;  [King; 

Watch  for  the  glory  of  earth's  coming 
Lol  o'er  the  mountain-tops  light  is  now 

breaking;  [sing. 

Heirs  of  the  kingdom,  rejoice  ye,   and 

(103) 


My  Rest  Is  in  Heaven,    lis. 
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My  Best  Is  in  Heaven. 


1  My  rest  is  in  Heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here, 
Then  why  should  I  tremble  when  trials 

are  near?  [can  come. 

Be  hushed,  my  sad  spirit,  the  worst  that 
But  shortens  my  journey,   and  hastens 

me  home. 

2  It  is  not  for  me  to  be  seeking  my  bliss, 
Orbuildingmy  hopesinarcKio"  Vi'^e  this; 
I  look  for  a  city  that  hands  have  not  piled, 
I  pant  for  a  country  by  sin  undefiled. 

3  The  thorn  and  the  thistle  around  me  may 

grow, 
I  would  not  lie  down  upon  roses  below; 
I  ask  not  my  portion,  I  seek  not  my  rent, 
Till  I  find  them  forever  on  Jesus's  breast. 

4  Afflictions  may  press  me,  they  cannot  de- 

stroy, [into  joy; 

One  glimpse  of  his  love  turns  them  all 
And  the  bitterest  ttears,  if  he  smile  but  on 

them,  [and  gem. 

Like  dew  in  the  sunshine,  grow  diamond 

5  Let  doubt,  then,  and  danger  my  progress 

oppose,  [its  close; 

They  only  make  Heaven  more  sweet  at 

Come  joy  or  come  sorrow,  whate'er  may 

befall,  [them  all. 

An  hour  with  my  God  will  make  np  for 

6  A  scrip  on  my  back,  and  a  staff  in  my 

hand,  [land ; 

I  march  on  in  haste  through  an  enemy's 
The  road  may  be  rough,  but  it  cannot  "be 

long;  [with  song. 

I'll  smooth  it  with  hope,  and  I'll  cheer  rt 

226  I  Love  Thee. 

1  I  love  thee,  I  love  thee,  I  love  thee,  my 

Lord;  [God; 

I  love  thee,  my  Saviour;  I  love  thee,  my 

I  love  thee,   I  love  thee,  and  thit  thou 

dost  know;  [will  show. 

But  how  much  I  love  thee,  my  actions 

(104) 


2  I'm   happy,   I'm  happy,  ohl   wondrous 

account!  (mount! 

My  joys  are  immortal,  I  stand  on  the 
I  gaze  on  my  treasure,  and  long  to  be 

there,  (dear. 

With  Jesus  and  angels,  and  kindred  so 

3  O  Jesus,    my  Saviour,  with  thee  I  am 

blest — 
My  life  and  salvation,  my  joy  and  my  rest. 
Thy  name  be  my  theme,  and  thy  love  be 

my  song;  (and  my  tongue. 

Thy  grace  shall  inspire   both  my  heart 

4  Oh  I  who's  like  my  Saviour?  He's  Salem's 

bright  King ;  (me  to  sing. 

He  smiles,  and  he  loves  me,  and  learns 
I'll  praise  him,  I'll  praise  him,  with  notes 

loud  and  clear,  (cheer. 

While  rivers  of  pleasure  my  spirit  do 


227 


I'm  Weary. 


1  I'm  weary  of  etaying— oh  1  when  shall  I 

rest  (the  blest; 

In  that  promised  land  of  the  good  and 
Where  sin  can  no  longer  her  blandish- 
ments spread,  (fled? 
And  tears  and  temptations  forever  are 

2  I'm  weary  of    sighing  o'er   sorrows    of 

earth,  (their  birth; 

O'er  joy's  glowing  visions  that  fade  at 
O'er  the  pangs  of  the   loved  which  we 

cannot  assuage,  (weakness  of  age. 
O'er  the    blightings  of    youth    and  the 

3  I'm  weary  of  hoping,  where  hope  is  un- 

true, (dew: 

As  fair  but  as  fleeting  as  bright  morning 
I  long  for  that  land  whose  blest  promise 

alone  (throne. 

Is    changeless,    and    sure  as    eternity's 

4  I'm  weary  of  loving  what  passes  away; 
The  sweetest  and  dearest,  alas  I  may  not 

stay;  (are"o'er, 

I  long  for  that  land  where  these  partings 
And  death  and  the  t^imb  can  divide  us  no 

more  1 


Bear  Me  On. 


A»f.  by  C.  W.  STONE. 
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228  Bear  Me  On. 

1  Oh  1  how  I  long  to  see  that  day. 

When  the  rtdeemed  shall  come 
To  Zion,  clad  in  white  array — 
Their  blissful,  happy  home. 

Cho. — Oh  1  bear  me  on,  bear  me  on 
To  Mount  Zion; 
•   Then  bear  me  on  to  that  city  of  love, 
Where  saints  will  ever  dwell. 

2  To  hear  the  alleluias  roll 

From  the  unnumbered  throng: 
The  kingdom  spread  from  pole  to  pole; 
And  join  redemption's  song. 

3  To  see  all  Israel  safe  at  home, 

Singing  on  Zion's  hight; 


And  Jesus  crowned  upon  hia  throne, 
Creation  own  his  right. 

4  All  hail  1  the  mom  of  glory's  nigh, 

The  pilgrim  longs  to  see, 
That  dries  the  tear  from  every  eye — 
Creation's  jubilee. 

5  Jerusalem  I  long  to  see. 

Blest  city  of  my  King ; 
And  eat  the  fruit  of  life's  fair  tree, 
And  hear  the  blood-washed  sing. 

6  My  longing  heart  cries  out,  Oh,  come ! 

Creation  groans  for  thee  1 
The  weary  pilgrim  sighs.  Oh,  comel 
Bring  immortality  I 


Here  Is  no  Rest.    10s  &11s. 
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11(^         Here  is  no  Rest. 

1  Here  o'er  the  earth  as  a  stranger  i  roam, 

Here  is  no  rest,  is  no  rest; 
Here  as  a  pilgrim  I  wander  alone. 

Yet  1  am  l)le;>t,  I  am  blest; 
For  I  look  forward  to  that  glorious  day. 
When  sin  and  sorrow  will  vanish  away; 


My  heart  doth  leap  while  I  hear  Jesus  say, 
There,  there  is  rest,  there  is  rest. 

S  Here  fierce  temptations  beset  me  around, 

Here  is  no  rest,  is  no  rest;    (surround; 

Here  I    am  grieved   while    my    foes  me 

Yet  I  am  blest,  I  am  ble^t. 
Let  them  revile  me,  and  scoff  at  my  name. 
Laugh    at   my    weeping — endeavor    to 

shame ; 
I  Will  go  forward,  for  this  my  theme. 
There,  there  is  rest,  there  is  rest. 

(105) 


Heavenly  Mansions. 


We'll  wait  till  Je-i?us  comes,  Well  wait  till  Je-sus  comes,  And  we'll  be  gather'd  home. 
230    The  Heavenly  Mansion. 

1  Let  others  seek  a  home  below, 

We'll  be  gathered  home ; 
Which  I'ames  devour  or  waves  o'erilow 
We'll  be  gathered  home. 

2  De  mine  the  happier  lot  to  own, 

We'll  be  gathered  home  ; 
A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 
We'll  be  gathered  home. 


Then,  fail  this  earth,  let  stars  decline. 

We'll  be  gathered  home; 
And  eun  and  moon  refuse  to  shine, 

We'll  be  gathered  home. 

Though  desolation  here  may  be, 

We'll  be  gathered  home  ; 
That  heavenly  mansion  stands  for  me. 

We'll  be  gathered  home. 
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Homeward  Bound.    10s  &  7s. 
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231         Homeward  Bound. 

1  Out  on  the  ocean  all  boundless  we  ride, 

We're  homeward   bound,    homeward 

bound;  [tide. 

Tossed  on  the  waves  of  a  rough,  restless 

We're    homeward  bound,    homeward 

bound.  [rode. 

Far  from  the  safe,  quiet  harbor,   we've 

Seeking  our  Father's  celestial  abode. 

Promise  of  which  on  us  each  hebestow'd. 

We're    homeward   bound,   homeward 

bound. 

2  Wildly  the  storm  sweeps  us  on  as  it  roars, 

We're    homeward   bound,  homeward 

bound ;  [shores. 

Look!    yonder  lie  the  bright,  heavenly 


We're  homeward   bound,    homeward 

bound. 

Steady,  O  pilot!  stand  firm  at  the  wheel: 

Steady,   we    soon    shall  outweather  the 

gale ;  [sail. 

Oh  I  how  we  fly  'neath  the  loud-creaking 

We're    homeward  bound,    homeward 

bound. 

Into  the  harbor  of  Heaven  now  we  glide. 
We're  home  at  last,  home  at  last; 

Softly  we  drift  on  its  bright,  silver  tide. 
We're  home  at  last,  home  at  last. 

Glory  to  God  I  all  our  dangers  arc  o'er. 

We  stand  secure  on  the  glorified  shore ; 

Glory  to  Godl  we  shall  shout  evermore; 
M'e're  home  at  last,  home  at  last. 


The  Fountain  of  Life. 


232       The  Fountain  of  Life. 

1  All  you  that  are  weary  and  sad— come  1 
And   you  that  are  cheerful  and  glad — 

Clime ! 
In  robes  of  humility  clad— come  ! 
The  Saviour  invites  you  to-day. 
(108) 


3  Let  youth  in  its  freshness  and  bloom, 
come  ! 
Let  man  in  the  pride  of  his  noon,  come  I 
Let  age  on  the  verge  of  the  tomb,  come  t 
Let  none  in  his  pride  stay  away. 


Let  the  halt,  and  the  maimed,  and  the 

blind,  come  1 
Let  all  who  arc  freely  inclined,  come  1 
With  an  humble  and  peaceable  mind, 

come  1 
Away  from  the  waters  of  strife. 


4  The  Spirit  and  Bride  freely  say,  Uome  t 

And  let  him  that  heareth  it  say,  Come  ! 
And  let  him  that  thirsteth  tq-day,  come  1 
And  drink  of  the  fountain  of  life. 


The  Eden  Above. 


Will  you  go,     Oh  ! 
233  The  Eden  Above. 

1  We're  bound  for  the  land  of  the  pure  and 

the  holy,  [love, 

The  home  of  the  happy,  the  kingdom  of 
Ye  wanderers  from  God  in  the  broad  road 

of  folly. 
Oh,  say,  will  you  go  to  the  Eden  above? 

2  In  that  blessed  land  neither  sighing  nor 

anguish  [lied  rove; 

Can  breathe  in  the  fields  where  the  glori- 
Ye  heart-burdeu'd  ones,   who  in  misery 

languish. 
Oh,  say,  will  you  go  to  the  Eden  above? 

8  Nor  fraud,  nor  deceit,  nor  the  hand  of 

oppression,  [grove; 

Can   injure  the   dwellers  in  that   holy 

Will  You  Go? 


No    wickedness   there,  not   a  shade  of 

transgression; 
Oh,  say,  will  you  go  to  the  Eden  above? 

4  No  poverty  there— no,  the  saints  all  are 
wealthy,  [love ; 

The  heirs  of  His  glory  whose  nature  is 
Nor  sickness  can  reach  them,  that  coun- 
try is  healthy; 
Oh,  say,  will  you  go  to  the  Eden  above? 

5  And  yet,    guilty  sinner,   we  would  not 
forsake  thee,  [move; 

We  halt   yet  a  moment  as  onward  we 
Oh,  come  to  thy  Lord,  in  his  arms  he  will 

take  thee, 
And  bear  thee  along  to  the  Eden  above. 


FINE. 


234         Sinner's  Invitation. 

1  Will  you  go,  sinner,  go  to  the  highlands 

of  Heaven? 
Where  the  storms  never  blov/,  and  the 

long  summer's  given ; 
Where  the  bright,  blooming  flowers  are 

their  odors  emitting. 
And  the  leaves  of  the  bowers,  in  the 

breezes  are  flitting. 

8  Where  the  rich,  golden  fruit  is  in  bright 
clusters  pending. 

And  the  deep-laden  boughs  of  life's  fair 
tree  are  bending. 

And  where  life's  crystal  stream  is  un- 
ceasingly flowing,  [growing. 

And  the  verdure  is  green,  and  eternally 


3  Where  the  saints  rob'd  in  white — cleans'd 

in  life's  flowing  fountain. 
Shining  beauteous   and  bright,  they  In- 
habit the  mountain; 
Where  no  sin  nor  dismay,  neither  trouble 
nor  sorrow,  [the  morrow. 

Will  be  felt  for  a  day,  nor  be  feared  for 

4  Look  by  faith  to  the  cross,  and  behold 

Jesus  bleeding,  [interceding. 

Then,  ascended  on  high,   at  the  throne 
Oh,  secure  pardon  now,  while  sweet  mer- 
cy's extended,  [is  ended. 
Ere  the  harvest  is  past  and  the  summer 

5  He's  prepared  thee  a  home— sinner,  canst 

thou  believe  it? 
And  invites  thee  to  come — sinner,  wilt 

thou  receive  it?  [receding. 

Oh,  come,  sinner,  come,  for  the  time  is 
And  the  Saviour  will  soon  and  forever 

cease  pleading. 

(107) 


Bethany.    6s  6l  4s. 
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235  Nearer  to  Thee. 

1  Nearer,  my  tiod,  to  thee, 

NtuirtT  lo  itico, 
Ev'n  tli(iii;;h  it.  be  a  cross 

That  raUetii  1112, 
Still  all  my  song  ehall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  Uod,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone. 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 


3  There  let  the  yvay  appear, 

Steps  np  to  J!f  aven; 
All  that  thou  feiidest  me. 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 

4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  thy  praise. 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 


Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 
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236 


Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 


1  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  1    sweet  hour  of 

prayer  I 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care. 
And  bids  me,  at  my  Fathers  throne, 
Miiki-  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known. 
In  ticascms  of  dis^tresB  and  grief. 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief. 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  1    sweet  k»ur  of 

prayer  I 
Tliy  winjis  sliall  my  petition  bear 
T  1  lliui  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
(103; 


Engage  the  waiting  sonl  to  bless. 
And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face, 
Believe  his  word,  and  trust  his  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  him  my  every  care. 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  I    sweet  hour  of 
prayer  I 
May  I  thy  consolation  share. 
Till  from  liount  I'isijali's  lofty  height, 
I  view  my  home  and  take  my  Hight. 
In  my  immortal  flesh  I'll  rise 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize. 
And  shout,  while  passing  thro'  the  air. 
Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 


INDEX. 

Titles  in  Small  Caps. — First  Lines  in  Roman. 


No. 
Again. the  day  returns  o  100 
A  glory  in  the  Word  we  125 
Alas,  and  did  my  Saviou  111 
All  hail  the  power  of  Je  1 
All  ye  nations,  praise  th  ITS 
All  you  that  are  weary  a  232 
All  things  are  thine :  no  97 
Almighty  Father,  blees  71 
Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cr  118 
And  must  I  be  to  judgm  112 
Another  six  days  work  i  7'8 
Asleep  in  Jesus  1  Blesse  102 
Awake,  my  soul,  in  joy  35 
Awake,  my  sonl  1  stretc  115 
Awake,  ye  saints,  and  r  117 
Baptize  us  anew,  60 

Baptized  into  our  Savio  128 
Beautiful  Valley  op 

Eden.  3 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  67 
Better  Than  Gold.  38 
Beulah  Land.  62 

Beyond  this  gloomy  nig  158 
Blessed  are  Thet.  12 

Blessed  Be  He  that 

Cometh.  44 

Blest  are  the  pure  in  he  174 
Break,  break,  eternal  d  218 
Burdened  soul,  there's  r  06 
By  faith  I  to  the  founta  87 
By  faith  I  see  the  day.  204 
Cheer  up,  weary  heart,  46 
Christ  Returneth.  20 

Christ  is  knocking  at  21 
Christian  brethren,  ere  181 
Cleansing  Fountain.  25 
Clinging  AND  Resting.  18 
Closing  Sabbath :  Ah,  h  195 
Comfort  ixAFrLicTioN.  40 
Come,  Thou  Fount.  29 

Come  ye  that  love  the  L  36 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  hea  80 
Come,  gracious  Spirit,  h  94 
Come,  dearest  Lord,  an  126 
Come  to  the  living  wate  148 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  com  103 
Come,  saith  Jesus'  sacr  \W) 
Come,  thou  long  expect  189 
Come,  let  our  voices  rai  219 
Cross  and  Crown.  10 

Crown  Him  Lord  OF  All  1 
Dear  as  thou  wert,  and  135 
Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  151 
Dismiss  us  with  thy  ble  98 
Early,  my  God,  withou  146 
Edith.  65 

Equip  me  for  the  war,  152 
Ere  to  the  world  again  92 
Fade,  fade,  each  earthl  47 
Farewell,  all  earthly  tre  202 
Father,  We  Cokb  to 

Thee.  7 

Father  of  mercies,  in  th  110 
Father,  whate'er  of  ear  113 
From  every  stormy  win  72 
(;o  and  Inquire.  50 

(iod  loved  the  world  of  63 
Go;I.  iu  the  gospel  of  hi    82 


No. 
God's  holy  law,  traupgr  157 
God  of  love,  that  hearet  183 
Good  News.  48 

Go,  preach  my  gospel,  s  68 
Gracious  Redeemer,  sh  165 
Gracious  Father,  guard  190 
Hail,  happy  day  1  thou  d  197 
Hail  to  the  brightness  of  223 
Hakes.  59 

Hark  1  that  shout  of  rap  175 
Hark,  my  soul,  it  is  the  186 
Have  I  need  of  aught,  O  33 
Hear  the  words  our  Savi  12 
He  will  Gather  the 

Wheat.  11 

High  in  the  heavens,  E  09 
He  reigns:  the  Lord,  th  93 
Here,  in  thy  name,  Ete  107 
Here,  Saviour,we  would  170 
He  that  goeth  forth  wit  208 
Heir  of  the  kingdom,  o  224 
Here  o'er  the  earth  as  a  229 
Home  and  Heaven.  22 

Holy  Bible  1  book  divin  184 
Holy  Spirit,  light  dinine  185 
How  vain  is  all  beneath  75 
How  precious  is  the  boo  114 
How  blest  the  children  124 
How  sweet,  how  heave  132 
How  shall  the  young  se  134 
How  happy  they  who  k  141 
How  holy  God's  comma  153 
How  perfect  is  thy  word  161 
How  long,  O  Lord  our  S  198 
I  AM  Coming  to  the 

Cross.  54 

I  ask  not.  Lord,  for  less  143 
1  bring  my  sins  to  thee,  55 
I  can  see  beyond  the  riv  211 
I  Come  to  Jesus.  6 

I  gave  my  life  for  thee,  42 
If  't  is  sweet  to  mingle  194 
I  know  that  my  Redeem  140 
I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus,  6 
I  Love  to  Tell  the 

Stort.  53 

I  love  thine  earthly  Sab  95 
I  love  to  steal  awhile  a  149 
I  love  thee,  I  love  thee,  220 
I'm  but  a  stranger  here,  230 
I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  133 
I'm  weary  of  staying —  227 
In  expectation  sweet,  164 
In  the  strife  with  sin  an  33 
Is  Mt  Name  Written 

There?  26 

It  may  be  at  morn  when  20 
It  was  not  sleep  that  bo  221 
I've  reached  the  land  of  62 
Jesus  Reigns.  2 

Jesus  rules  and  reigns  2 
Jesus,  Come  and  Bless 

Us.  28 

Jesus,  thou  hast  promis  28 
Jesus  Christ  Is  Pass- 
ing By.  39 
Jesus  Is  Mine.  47 
Jesus  Is  Passing.  49 
Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever    89 


No. 

Jesns  invites  his  saints,  171 
Je.sus,  my  strength,  my  172 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  m  192 
Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lo  130 
Just  as  I  am — without  o  100 
Keep  Us  Near  Thee,  45 
Lead  Them  to  Tin;  E,  41 
Let  everlasting  glories  104 
Let  plenteous  grace  dec  134' 
Let  thy  Spirit,  blessed  205 
Let  others  seek  a  home  230 
Lift  up  the  bowed  head  31 
Like  as  a  Father.  56 

Listen,  Saviour.  37 

I>ong  upon  the  mountai  187 
Lord,  I  care  not  for  ric  26 
Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  an  88 
Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  he  81 
Lord,  grant  thy  blessin  96 
Lord,  at  tliis  closing  ho  1.55 
Lord,  in  the  strength  of  167 
Look  to  Jesus.  31 

Love  divine,  all  love  ex  206 
Loving  Kindness.  35 

Magnify  Jehovah's  nam  177 
May  the  grace  of  Christ  210 
Meet  again,  when  time  179 
jMighty  to  Save,  24 

My  All  to  Thee,  55 

My  blest  Redeemer  and  83 
My  days  are  gliding  swi  213 
My  hope  is  built  on  not  51 
My  God,  how  endless  is  77 
My  Maker  and  my  King  160 
My  rest  is  in  Heaven,  225 
My  soul,  be  on  thy  guar  169 
My  soul,  weigh  not  thy  173 
Nearer  Thee,  and  ever  4 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee  235 
No,  not  my  power,  but  05 
Now  to  the  Lamb  that  144 
O  day  of  rest  and  gladn  201 
O'er  the  distant  mounta  61 
O  God,  my  inmost  soul  217 
Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  154 
Oh,  could  I  find  from  da  142 
Oh,  could  our  thoughts  138 
Oh,  could  I  speak  the  m  215 
Oh,  for  a  thousand  tong  \Si 
Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  wi  123 
Oh,  for  a  heart  to  praise  131 
Oh,  for  a  faith  that  will  130 
Oh,  how  I  long  to  see  th  238 
Oh,  now  I  see  the  crims  43 
Oh,  solemn  thought,  an  223 
Oh,  sometimes  the  shad  8 
Oh,  that  the  Lord  would  137 
Oh,  who  is  this  that  com  24 
One  precious  boon,  O  L  73 
On  Jordan's  Stormy 

Banks.  9 

Only  Thee,  32 

O  thou  to  whom  in  anci  85 
Out  on  an  ocean  all  bou  231 
Praise  God,  from  whom  108 
Praise  to  thee.  thongre3!»7 
Praise  the  (iod  of  all  ere  313 
Prayer  is  appointed  to  105 


No. 

RtTBLEE,  C4 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  193 
Safely  through  another  191 
Saviour,  blessed  Saviour  37 
Saviour,  Lead  Us,  57 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  57 
Say,  brothers, will  you  m  5S 
Searching  the  Scripture  50 
Seek  and  Find,  06 

Shall  I  Let  IIimIn?  21 
Sing  hosannahl  Bless  44 
Sleep  not,  soldiers  of  th  176 
Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise  159 
So  let  our  lips  and  lives  86 
Speak  often  to  each  oth  199 
Stand  up  and  bless  the  156 
Stand  Up  for  Jesus.  34 
Star  of  our  liope  1  he'll  70 
Stfiving  to  Enter  In.  19 
Striving  to  follow  Jesus  19 
Sweet  is  the  work,  my  91 
Sweet  I'.our  of  prayer,  230 
The  Christian.  33 

The  Cleansing  Wave.  43 
The  Day  is  at  Hand.  6i 
The  Ood  of  love  will  suv  99 
The  glories  of  that  heav  1-17 
The  day  is  past  and  gon  lOS 


No. 
The  prize  is  set  before  n  5 
TiiekocktiiattsHigher.  8 
Tliere's  a  cro>s  lo  be  bor  10 
There  is  a  fouiitain  fille  25 
There  are  riches  better  38 
There  is  sweet  rest  for  f  59 
The  Solid  Rock.  51 

There  is  an  ancient,  blc  116 
There  is  a  land  of  pure  145 
There  is  a  blessed  hope,  166 
The  sprinkled  blood  is  s  200 
There  is  no  name  so  sw  214 
They  Shall  Shine  as 

the  Sun.  46 

Tho'  in  life  the  tempest  30 
This  life  is  a  battlt  'gai  34 
'T  is  by  tho  faith  of  joys  90 
'Tis  midnight— and  on  103 
This  is  not  my  place  of  188 
They  brought  their  gift  64 
Tliy  presence,  gracious  74 
Thus  far  the  Lord  has  le  79 
Thy  holy  Sabbath,  Lord  150 
To-day  the  Saviour  call  203 
To  the  cross  I  long  was  18 
To  thee  this  temple  we  136 
Traveling  to  Zion.  36 

Triumph  by-and-by.  5 


No. 

Unshaken  as  the  sacred  109 
Vain  were  all  our  toil  an  209 
Walk  in  the  light!  so  sh  129 
What  A  Friend  We  Ha  27 
What  Hast  Thou  Done  42 
What  various  hindrance  101 
We  may  sleep,  but  not  40 
We're  bound  lor  the  Ian  233 
We  Shall  Know.  15 

We  would  See  Him.  23 

We  would  see  the  Man  23 
When  Jesus  shall  gathe  11 
When  the  mists  have  ro  15 
When  'mid  toil  and  stri  22 
When  We  Lay  Our  Bu  30 
When  Thou  Comest.  53 
When  I  survey  the  won  84 
When  power  divine  in  106 
When  I  can  read  my  ti  119 
Wlic'ii,  my  Saviour,  shal  182 
When  thou,  my  righteo  216 
Where  two  or  three,  wit  76 
Will  You  Meet  Us?  58 
Within  thy  house,  O  Lo  131 
With  rev'rence  let  the  s  139 
With  willing  hearts  we  162 
Will  you  go.  sinuer,  go  2.34 
Wondrous  Love.  C3 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


Public  Worship. 

Ail  hail  the  jjower  of  Je  1 
Before  Jehovah's  awful  67 
Come  ye  that  love  the  L  30 
Come,  let  our  voices  rai  219 
From  every  stormy  win  72 
High  in  the  heavens.  E  09 
How  blest  the  children  1:24 
How  holy  God's  comma  153 
Jesns,  and  shall  it  ever  89 
Lord,  grant  thy  blessin  90 
Long  upon  the  mountai  187 
O  thou  to  whom  in  anci  85 
Oh,  for  a  thousand  tong  123 
Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  154 
Praise  to  thee,  thou  gre  207 
Stand  up  and  bless  the  150 
Tliy  presence,  gracious  74 
When  I  survey  the  won  84 
What  various  hindrance  101 
Within  thy  house,  O  Lor  131 
With  rev'rence  let  the  s  139 

Social  Worship. 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cr  118 
Awake,  my  soul,  in  joy  3."! 
Alas,  and  did  my  Saviou  111 
Awake,  mv  soul!  stretc  115 
By  faith  Ito  the  founta  87 
Beyond  this  gloomy  nig  158 
Blest  are  the  pure  in  he  174 
Come,  thou  Fount  of  ev  29 
Cheer  up,  weary  heart,  46 
Come  to  the  living  wate  148 
Come,  saith  Jesus'  sacr  180 
Early,  my  God,  withon  146 
Equip  me  for  the  war,  152 
Fade,  fade,  each  earthl    47 


Father,  whate'er  of  car  113 
Farewell,  all  earthly  tre  202 
God  loved  the  world  of  63 
Gracious  Redeemer,  sh  105 
God  of  love,  that  hearet  183 
Have  I  need  of  aught,  O  32 
IIow  sweet,  how  heave  132 
How  happy  they  who  k  141 
Hark,  my  soul,  it  is  the  186 
Heir  of  the  kingdom,  o  224 
Here  o'er  the  earth  as  a  229 
I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus,  6 
In  the  strife  with  sin  an  33 
I  gave  my  life  for  thee,  42 
I  love  to  tell  the  story,  52 
I've  reached  the  land  of  62 
I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  133 
I  ask  not.  Lord,  for  less  143 
If  'tis  sweet  to  mingle  194 
I  can  see  beyond  the  riv  211 
I'm  but  a  stranger  here,  220 
I  love  thee,  1  love  thee,  226 
I'm  weary  of  staying—  227 
Jesus,  thou  hast  promis  28 
Jesus,  my  strength,  my  172 
Keep  U3  near  thee,  45 

liOrd,  in  the  strength  of  167 
My  hope  is  built  on  not  51 
My  blest  Redeemer  and  83 
My  Maker  and  my  King  160 
My  soul,  be  on  thy  guar  169 
My  soul,  weigh  not  thy  173 
My  days  are  gliding  swi  213 
Nearer  thee,  and  ever  n  4 
No,  not  my  power,  but  65 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee  235 
One  precious  boon,  O  L  134 
Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  wi  122 
Oh,  could  I  find  from  da  142 


O  God,  my  inmost  soul  217 
Out  on  an  ocean  all  bou  231 
Prayer  is  appointed  to  105 
Striving  to  follow  Jesus  .19 
Saviour,  blessed  Saviou  37 
So  let  our  lips  and  lives  86 
Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise  159 
Sleep  not,  soldier  of  the  176 
Speak  often  to  each  oth  199 
Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  s  236 
There  is  a  blessed  hope  166 
There  is  no  name  so  sw  214 
Unshaken  as  the  sacred  109 
Where  two  or  three  with  76 
When  power  divine,  in  100 
When  I  can  read  my  titl  1 19 
Walk  in  the  light!  gosh  129 
When,  my  Saviour,  shal  183 
When  thou,  my  righteo  216 
We're  bound  for  the  Ian  233 

Closing:  Hsrmns. 

Almighty  Father,  bless  71 
All  ye  nations,  praise  th  178 
Christian  brethren,  ere  181 
Dismiss  us  with  thy  ble  98 
Ere  to  the  world  again  93 
Lord,  at  this  closing  ho  155 
Magnify  Jehovah's  nam  177' 
May  the  grace  of  Christ  210 
Now  to  the  Lamb  that  144 
Praise  God,  from  whom  108 
Praise  the  God  of  all  ere  212 

Dedication  Hymns. 

All  things  are  thine:  no  97 
Here,  in  thy  name,  Ete  107 
To  thee  tiiis  temple  we  130 


No. 

Sabbath. 

AnotUer  six  days'  work  78 
Again  the  day  returns  o  106 
Come,  dearest  Lord,  an  126 
Closing  Sabbatli :  Ah,  h  105 
Hail,  happy  day !  thou  d  107 
I  love  thine  earthly  Sab  95 
Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  he  81 
Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  an  88 
O  day  of  rest  and  gladn  201 
Sweet  is  the  work,  iny  91 
Safely  through  another  191 
Thy  holy  Sabbath,  Lord,  150 

Funeral  Hymns. 

Asleep  in  Jesus!  Blesse  102 
Dear  as  thou  wert,  and  135 
How  vain  is  all  beneath  75 
Meet  again,  when  lime  179 
The  God  of  love  will  sn  99 
We  may  sleep,  but  not    40 

The  Judgment. 

And  must  I  be  to  judgm  112 
He  reigns:  the  Lord,  th  93 
Oh,  solemn  thought,  an  222 

Lord's  Supper. 

•Jesus  invites  his  saints,  171 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  193 
There  is  a  lountain  filled  25 
'Tie  midnight,  — and  on  103 

Coming:  of  Christ. 

Awake,  ye  saints,  and  r  117 
Break,  break,  eternal  d  218 
Come,  thou  long  expect  189 
Gracious  Father,  guard  190 
Hark  I  that  shout  of  rap  175 
How  long,  O  Lord  our  S  19S 
It  may  be  at  morn  when  20 
In  expectation  sweet,  164 
Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lo  130 
My  rest  is  in  Heaven,  225 
O'er  the  distant  mounta  01 
Star  of  our  hope  !  he'll    70 

Holy  Scriptures. 

A  glory  in  the  Word  we  125 
Father  of  mercies,  in  th  110 
God,  in  the  gospel  of  hi  82 
How  precious  is  the  boo  114 
How  shall  the  young  se  134 


No. 

IIow  perfect  is  thy  word  161 
Holy  Bible!  book  divin  184 
Let  everlasting  glories  104 
Searching  the  Scripture  50 
There  is  an  ancient,  ble  116 

Revival  Hymns. 

All  you  that  are  weary  a  2.32 
Baptize  us  anew,  60 

B-.ifdenedsoul,  there's r  CO 
Christ  is  knocking  at  21 
I  am  coming  to  the  cros  54 
I  bring  my  sins  to  tliee,  55 
Jesus  Christ  is  passing  39 
Jesus  is  passing,  49 

1 0-day  the  Saviour  call  203 
Will  you  go,   sinner,  go  234 

Miscellaneous. 

Beautifulvalleyof  Eden  3 
Father,  we  come  to  The  7 
Good  news  from  Heaven  48 
Hail  to  the  brightness  of  223 
It  was  not  sleep  that  bo  221 
Jesus  rules  and  reigns  2 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  m  192 
Lord,  I  care  not  for  ric  26 
Lead  them,  my  God,  to  41 
Like  as  a  father  pities  50 
Lift  up  the  bowed  head  31 
Let  others  seek  a  home  230 
Oh,  sometimes  the  shad  8 
Oh,  who  is  this  that  com  24 
Oh,  now  I  see  the  crims  43 
Oh,  could  I  speak  the  m  215 
Oh,  how  I  long  to  see  th  228 
Sing,  hosannahl  Blesse  44 
Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  57 
Say,  brothers,  will  you  58 
The  prize  is  set  before  5 
There's  a  cross  to  be  bo  10 
To  the  cross  I  long  was  18 
Though  in  life  the  temp  30 
This  life  is  a  battle  'gai  34 
There  are  riches  better  38 
There  is  sweet  rest  for  59 
They  brought  their  gift  64 
The  glories  of  that  heav  147 
The  sprinkled  blood  is  200 
Vain  were  all  our  toil  an  2U9 
When  Jesus  shall  gathe  11 
When  the  mists  have  ro  15 
When  'mid  toil  and  strif  22 
We  would  see  the  Man  23 
What  a  friend  we  have    27 


Baptism, 

Baptized  into  our  Savio  128 
Here,  Saviour, we  would  170 
Let  plenteous  grace  dec  127 
With  willing  heart  we  tr  103 

Faith. 

By  faith  I  see  the  day,  204 
I  know  that  my  Redeem  140 
Oh,  for  a  faith  that  will  120 
Oh,  could  our  thoughts  138 
'Tis  by  the  faith  of  joys    90 


Holy  Spirit. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  hea  80 
Come,  gracious  Spirit,  h  94 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  com  163 
Holy  Spirit,  light  divine  185 
Let  thy  Spirit,  blessed  205 
Love  divine,  all  love  ex  206 

Repentance. 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  151 
Just  as  I  am — without  o  100 
Oh,  for  a  heart  to  praise  121 

Ordination. 

Go,  preach  my  gospel,  s  68 
He  that  goeth  forth  wit  208 

Xiavr  of  God. 

God's  holy  law,  transgr  157 
Hear  the  words  our  Savi  12 
Oh,  that  the  Lord  would  137 

Family  Devotion. 

I  love  to  steal  awhile  a  149 
My  God,  how  endless  is  77 
Thus  far  the  Lord  has  le  79 
The  day  is  past  and  gon  168 


Kingdom  of  God, 

On  Jordan's  stormy  ban  9 
There  is  a  land  of  pure  145 
This  is  not  my  place  of  188 
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Balerma, 
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PAGE. 

G9 
71 
72 

70 
70 
74 

108 
72 
75 


S.  3vE. 


Badea, 
Dove, 
Laban, 
Shirland, 
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Hendon, 

Holly. 

Sabbath  (6  lines), 
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.Stockwell, 
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A  New  Collection  of  the  best  Gospel  Songs,  Hymns,  and  Tunes 

for  use  in  Tent  and  Camp-Meetings,  as  well  as  in 

Revival,  Social,  and  Praise  Service. 

A  careful  selection  has  teen  made  from  a  vast  amount" of  material, 
which  renders  tho  book  of  special  value  for  the  purposes  indicated. 

BETTER  THAN  PEARLS  contains  112  pages,  the  first  70  of  which 
are  devoted  to  gospel  songs  selected  with  regard  to  merit  only,  from  the 
best  authors  of  the  day.  The  remainder  of  the  book  contains  over  50 
tunes  and  nearly  200  standard  hymns  for  church  service,  selected  and 
adapted  with  great  care,  with  variety  sufficient  for  all  occasions.  ► 

CLOTH,  40  cents  per  copy  ;  $4.00  per  dozen  ;  $35  per  hundred. 

BOARD,  (the  usual  style  of  Sabbath-School  Singing-books),  30  cents 
per  copy  ;  $3.00  per  dozen  ;  $35  per  hundred. 

PAPER,  25  centft  per  copy ;  $2.50  per  dozen  ;  $30  per  hundred. 

In  ordering  by  mail  at  dozen  or  100  rates,  3  cts.  per  copy  should  be 
added  for  postage. 

Address,  J.  E.  WIIITE,  Battle  Creek,  Micli. 


MUSIC    BOOKS. 


SONG  ANCHOR, 


By  J.  E.  White.    For  the  Sabbath-School,  Praise  Service, 
ami  Fireside.    164  pages,  oii  heavy,  tinted  paper.    Price  in 
board  covers,  35  cts. ;  $3.60  per  dozen.    Bound  in  cloth.  50  cts. ;  $6  per  dozen. 

TEMPERANCE  AND  GOSPEL  SONGS.  ^LLlJ^^co^t 

lent  judges  to  be  the  best  book  of  the  kind  ever  is.-^ncil.  The  music  is  new.  by  our  best 
authors.    Price  in  board  covers,  30  cts. ;  $3.50  per  dozen. 

Song  Anchor  and  Temperance  and  Gospel  Songs.  aL^r 

named  books  bound  together.  Board  covers,  60  cts. ;  $6  per  dozen.  Cloth,  leather 
>ack,  burnished  red  edge,  80  cts. ;  $S  per  dozen. 

SONGS  FOR  CLASS  AND  SCHOOL.  ELt^Tof liSfTcho^l 

Day-School,  Convention,  and  Fireside.  Nearly  every  piece  is  written  especially  for 
this  book  by  our  best  authors.  Anew  system  of  instruction  is  introduced,  which  is 
invaluable  to  the  newteacher  as  well  as  to  the  old,  as  it  maps  out  the  work  for  each 
lesson,  and  tells  how  to  teach  it.  160  pages.  Price  in  board  covers,  35  cts. ;  $3.60  per 
dozen.    Liberal  discount  to  teachers. 

Address  J.  K.  WIHTF.  Kattle  Creek,  Mleli, 


^ti^idkl    |rfe^><er)geT^. 


A  twelve-page  Musical,  and  Temperance  journal,  de- 
voted to  the  advancement  of  Church,  Sabbath-School, 
and  Secular  song;  also  literature  and  song  for  the 
Temperance  01  ul).  Price,.  50  cents  a  year.  Sample 
copy  free.    Address 

J.  K.  WUITE,  Battle  Creek,  Mich. 


